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THE SOCLETY’S PERIODICALS, eS 


HE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND, a monthly publication of thirty-two pag 
contains the proceedings of the AMERICAN SHAMEN’s FRIEND Society, and its Branches and 
Auxiliaries, with notices of the labors of local independent Societies in behalf of seamen 

its aim being to present a general view of the history, nature, progress and wants of th 

| BeAMEN’s CausE, and commend it to the sympathies, the prayers and the benefactions 
e community. f he 

HE MAGAZINE is sent to single subscribers for ONE DouLaR a year, payable in advan 


s 


Persons ordering a change in the direction of the MAGAZINE should always give both t 


id and new address, in full. ; 


‘Tar SHAMEN’s FRrEND is issued, annually, as a four page race adapted' to seamen ae 
gratuitously distributed among them. It is furnished to Auxiliar ieti this ust 
it the rate of OnE DoLLaR per hundred. RY ook Se, ef i papell be ae 
ete ah } ; : 
; - . { WEN i ethene 
Tux Lire Boat, an eight-page paper, published monthly, will contain brief tales. a 
dotes, incidents, &e., and facts. mainly relating to the wore of the, Loan Lippabtin ined 
by the Society. Any Sabbath-School contributing to the Society $20 for a Loan LiBRAR’ 
may receive fifty copies, gratis, for one year, with postage prepaid. . aes 


Provided a request is sent, annually, for the Sarors’ MAGAZINE “it will be forward 

ratuitously to Life Directors, Life Members and pastors of ch in whi : eon ; 
fection is taken for the ioe s * F are hapue ee 
t will also, upon application, be sent for one year to any one contributing at least 

fy liars for bees pene objects of the Ree or to ene a Loan TLineate, ! i f 

It 1s necessary that all receivers of the Macazine, gratuitously ‘giv 2 C 

ces of their desire for its continuance. zs it = - Rhone hie ane ‘ 
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. REMITTANCES. 


Remittances for the AMERICAN SHAMEN’s FRIEND Sociery, itt payment of subs ‘ipti 
Saitors’ Macazine, or for any other a rpose, should be cen ty No. 46 ‘Wall Stree 
ity, by P. O. Money Order, or check. or draft on New York, to the order. of W: 
URGES, Treasurer, or money may be enclosed in a registered letter. Postmas 
obliged to register letters at ten cents each, when requested. If acknowledgmen 
ttances are not received by return mail, the Treasurer'should be notified at on 


LIFE MEMBERS AND DIRECTORS. 


The payment of Five Dollars makes an ANNUAL Memser of the Society, and of 
Dollars at one we alurk Memper. The payment of One Hunde Done prac 
Lars Director: Bintan Sales Sone 
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THE SEA-BIRDS’ FOE. 


When the wild waves, at the retreating tide, 
Round some low promontory leap and wrangle, 
And ’mid the rocks you see the fowler hide 
Where sea-birds stoop for food in oozy tangle ;— 


When hidden in the hollow of his boat 
The practiced marksman in his boat lies rocking, 
And wheeling round with curious eye—you note 
The hapless sea-birds to destruction flocking ;— 


When on hard rock or crimsoned wave they fall, 

And at the slayer’s feet in heaps are lying, ‘ 
And now for food their unfledged nestlings call 

In vain—on yon bare cliff by thousands dying ;— 


By whom is nerved the sanguinary hand 
Which spreads a cloud of woe o’er cliff and water, 
And drives these living sunbeams from our strand? 
—By thy fair sister, wife or gentle daughter! 


Who to set off the glory of her hair, 

For her brave hat demands the sea-birds’ glory, 
Nor will one feather from her tresses spare 

To put an end to all this tragic story. 


She is the sea-birds’ foe! She gives the word 
Their snowy plumes to plunder, not to cherish. 
That she may buy—the murderous guns are heard; 


That she may dress—the lovely sea-birds perish! 
Rey. RicHarD Witton, M.A. 


258 


MULHOLLAND’S CONTRACT. 


The fear was on the cattle, 
For the gale was on the sea, 

An’ the pens broke up on the lower deck 
An’ let the creatures free— 

An’ the lights went out on the lower deck 
An’ no one there but me, 


I had been singin’ to them 
To keep ’em quiet there, 

For the lower deck is the dangerousest, 
Requirin’ constant care, 

An’ give to me as the strongest man, 
Though used to drink and swear. 


I see my chance was certain 
Of bein’ horned or trod, 

For the lower deck was packed with steers 
Thicker ’n peas in a pod. 

An’ more pens broke at every roll— 
So I made a Contract with God. 


An’ by the terms of the Contract, 
As I have read the same, 

If He got me to port alive 
I would exalt His name, 

An’ praise His Holy Majesty 
Till further orders came, 


He saved me from the cattle 
An’ He saved me from the sea, 
For they found me ’twixt two drownded 
ones 
Where the roll had landed me— 
An’ a four-inch crack on top of my head, 
As crazy as could be, 


But that was done by a stanchion 
An’ not by a bullock at all, 

An’ I lay still for seven weeks 
Convalescing of the fall, 

An’ readin’ the shiny Scripture texts 
In the Seamen’s Hospital. 


An I spoke to God of our Contract, 
An’ He says to my prayer :— 

“T never puts on my ministers 
No more than they can bear, 

So back you go to the cattle-boats 
An’ preach my gospel there. 
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‘¢ For human life is chancy 
At any kind of trade, 

But most of all, as well you know, 
When the steers are mad afraid; 

So you go back to the cattle boats 
An’ preach ’em what I’ve said. 


«‘They must quit drinkin’ an’ swearin’,' 
They mustn’t knife on a blow, 

They must quit gamblin’ their wages, 
An’ you must preach it so; 

For now those boats are more like hell 
Than anything else I know.” 


I didn’t want to do it, 
For I knew what I should get, 

An’ I wanted to preach religion; 
Handsome and out of the wet, 

But the Word of the Lord were lain on me 
An’ I done what I was set. 


I have been smit an’ bruised, 
As warned would be the case 

An’ turned my cheek to the smiter 
Exactly as Scripture says, 

But, following that, I knocked him down 
An’ led him up to Grace. 


An’ we have preachin’ on Sundays, 
Whenever the sea is calm, 

An’ I use no knife nor pistol, 
An’ J never take no harm, 

For the Lord abideth back of me 
To guide my fighting arm. 


An’ I sign for four-pound-ten a month, 
An’ save the money clear, 

An’ I am in charge of the lower deck, 
An’ I never lose a steer; | 

An’ I believe in Almighty God | 
An’ preach His gospel here. 


The skippers say I’m crazy, 
But I can prove ’em wrong, 
For I am in charge of the lower deck 
With all that there belong— 
Which they would not give to a lunatic 
An’ the competition so strong! 
Rupyarp KIpiine, 
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EDITORIAL PARAGRAPHS. 


Many Secretaries of the Y. P. S. C. E. write to the Secretary of 
the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRrEenpD Soctery for its publications, out of 
which to get interesting materials for a meeting in regard to Floating 
Christian Endeavor or to work among seamen. They often make the 
mistake of postponing preparation for their meeting until the last 
minute, then want us to send these publications by return mail, and 
give themselves but a few hours to read and digest them for the pro- 
posed meeting. Sometimes indeed they try to put their work off on 
the Secretary of this Society and ask him to write an address which 
can be read at their meeting, a task for which of course he has no time. 
May we advise all concerned to make leisure preparation for these sailor 
meetings. It is important to select the proper Scriptures to be read, 
the suitable hymns to be sung, and to make mention of the appro- 
priate topics of prayer. Let the addresses be distributed among several 
speakers, each one preparing the answer to one of these questions from 
the publications sent: For example, What does the AMERICAN SEA- 
MEN'S FRIEND Society do for shipwrecked and destitute seamen ? 
What for sailors’ minds? What for their comfort when in port? 
What for their precious souls? Very interesting meetings can be 
made in this way. At the end of the meeting, let some one show 
what it can do for sailors. For example, ask these questions: Can 
we send a loan library to sea? Can we get a dozen subscribers for the 
SaiLors’ MAGAZINE ? Can we get our church to take an annual col- 
lection for the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Society ? Can we send 
a dozen comfort bags for sailors’ use? Can we get our pastor to 
preach on the Sailor Cause ? Let there be some practical outcome to 
“‘ the splendid meeting.” 


Tue SarLors’ MAGAZINE congratulates Mr. Barna S. SNow, sec- 
retary of the Boston Seamen’s Friend Society, on the recovery of his 
health and his return to duty. ‘This Society has elected the Rey. 
LAURENCE PHELPS its Field Secretary, who announces his intention 
to speak in the churches in its behalf, and the president of the Society 
expresses the desire that ‘‘at least every Congregational Church in 
New England, which has no nearer work for sailors, should join in 
this vigorous enterprise for the sailor men.” In an address by the 
president he says “ We want a dozen stations, because the coast of 
New England is all given over to this Society.” ‘There is no reason 
why the Boston Society should not have a dozen missions, if it can 
support them, but its president is in error in saying that the New 
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England coast is all given over to it, for the AMBRICAN SEAMEN’S 
FRIEND Socrety is aiding the missions in Gloucester and New Haven. 
Not merely for that reason ; indeed, not for that reason at all, but 
because the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Socrery is doing a large 
work for seamen in the wide world, and is under the pressure of fre- 
quent appeals to enter ports where there can be little local aid, this 
Society would fain retain its friends in New England, whose fathers 
and mothers have trained them to trust and love it. There is money 
enough in the churches of Boston and its vicinity to maintain the 
missions of that city and of Vineyard Sound, and others too, without 
troublirg ‘‘every Congregational Church in New England.” 

It isin order also to congratulate Capt. S. S. NickERSON on the 
reception given to him on the completion of his fifteenth year of ser- 
vice in the Boston Society. He deserves the gifts he received and the 
words of praise bestowed upon him. The address of Mr. A. H. HARDY 
was excellent, relating a story of sailor-work in Boston that ought 
never to be forgotten. 


One of the most readable reports made to the Congress of the 
United States is that of the Life-Saving Service, by Mr. Sumnur IJ. 
KIMBALL, general superintendent. Boys who relish ‘‘ voyages and 
shipwrecks ” and adults who like the record of skill and courage may 
find their nerves tingling as they read the well-told tales of wreck and 
rescue in the report for 1896. The following are the statistics for that 
year: 


The number of disasters to documented vessels within the field of station opera- 
tions during the year was four hundred and thirty-seven. There were on board 
these vessels four thousand six hundred and eight persons, of whom thirteen were 
lost. The estimated value of the vessels was $8,880,140, and that of their cargoes 
$3,846,380, making the total value of property involved $12,726,520. Of this 
amount, $11,293,770 was saved to the owners and $1,482,750 lost. The number of 
vessels totally lost was sixty-seven. 

The number of shipwrecked persons who received succor at the stations was six 
bundred and thirteen, to whom one thousand four hundred and thirty-six days’ re- 
lief in the aggregate was afforded. 

In addition to the foregoing there occurred during the year two hundred and forty- 
three casualties to small craft, such as sailboats, rowboats, etc., on which there were 
five hundred and ninety-seven persons, seven of whom were lost. The property in- 
volved in these instances is estimated at $119,265, of which $114,915 was saved and 
$4,350 lost. 


REFERRING to the funeral of the Rev. N. P. WAHLSTEDT, whose 
death was announced in the August number of this Magazine, the 
Rey. A. WoLLESEN writes as follows: 
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In this northern region it is the custom to send wreaths and flowers to put on the 
coffin, Wreaths were sent from the Sabbath School, from the Baptist Church in 
Helsingborg and Raa, and I took the liberty to present a wreath of palm leaves tied 
With white satin ribbon, on which was printed “From the AmmricaN SeAMEN’S 
Frienp Society.” The funeral took place on June 10 and was solemn and impres- 
sive. Addresses were made by the Rev. Mr. NyLanp, representing the Lutheran 
Church, the Rev. Mr. Bara, representing the Baptist Church, and by myself, repre- 
senting the AmurIcAN SEAMeN’s FRIEND Socrery. Everything said was appropriate 
and made a deep impression on the several hundreds who were in attendance; men 
and women showing by their tears that earth was the poorer by the death of this 
devoted winner of souls. 

Since January, 1870, this beloved missionary has with unwavering z2al and fidelity 
devoted his time to the benefit of the men of the sea along the southern coast of 
Sweden. In his early ministry he often travelled many miles around the coast dis- 
tributing tracts, expounding the Scriptures, praying with the people, as he went 
either from ship to ship or from house to house, often preaching the gospel to several 
hundred souls daily. This labor of love has been followed by large numbers of con- 
versions among the seafaring and fishing population of Raa, Hoganes and Helsing- 
borg. Severe sorrow and affliction had followed brother WoLLESEN for many years, 
but he accepted no cordials of comfort save those compounded of the herbs of Geth- 
semane. He was a benediction to all who knew him. The last two years of his 
earthly pilgrimage he was hindered in his work by his broken leg and declining 
health, but the Lord of the harvest had provided men of Christian experience and 
love to carry on the work prosperously, aided by the fervent prayers and loving ad- 
vice from the heart and lips of our beloved brother, who had realized that no vision 
of Christ Jesus is so truly a revelation as that which is experienced in the Patmos of 
suffering. 

After the funeral I had a conference with several leading gospel workers at Hel- 
singborg and they charged me to send their esteem and gratitude to the noble AMER- 
ICAN SEAMEN's F'R1END Society for the interest taken during many years in the spir- 
itual and temporal welfare of the men of the sea in these lands, Miss IpA and Ciara 
WaAdHLsTeEDT also sent thanks to the Society for its kindness to their father, as do also 
your missionaries in Scandinavia for every token of love bestowed upon our dearly 


beloved brother. 


Tue Annual Report for 1896-7 will be mailed free to all who wish it. 


Most of the missions of this Society are now old enough to have a 
history that is worth telling. Who is the best able to tell it must be 
left to the chaplains in charge and to local societies. Already the 
Rey. DonaLp Miter, of Genoa, has told in these pages the story of 
the mission in that port, Mr. Joun M. Woop promises to write the 
history of the mission in the New York Navy Yard, and the Rev. 
FrANK Tuompson that in Valparaiso. The seventieth anniversary 
of this Society takes place in May next, and our chaplains are entreated 
to send before February 1, 1898, a sketch of their several missions, 
marked by fullness and accuracy. Those sketches will be published 
in the SarLors’ MAGAZINE. 
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Tux Secretary is ready to preach in any church in behalf of this 
Society, to explain its work -to the King’s Daughters, to the Society | 
of Christian Endeavor, to Monthly Concerts of Prayer, to Sunday 
Schools, to parlor meetings. Write to him at No. 76 Wall Street, 
New York. 


Loan Lrprartes. Letters from Life Saving Stations. The keeper | 
of the Ocean City Station writes of Nos. 8,805 and 8,806 : 

The library has been used by crew and its present condition is good. Perhaps a | 
change of library would be a gcod thing. 

The keeper of the Cranberry Isles Station writes of No. 9,034: 

Your library is a nice one and we enjoy reading it. I would like to keep it a little 
longer. Its condition is good. 

The keeper of the Narragansett Pier Station writes of No. 9,036: 

It is in good condition and has been appreciated very much by myself and crew, 
as we enjoyed reading the books. Please accept our sincere thanks for the same. 

The keeper of the Moriches Station writes of No. 9,037: 

It has been read by my crew and myself and has helped pass away many a long 
winter evening. I am pleased to state that all books are in very good condition. 
With many thanks. 

The keeper of the Rockaway Station writes of No. 9,038 : 

It has been a good deal of pleasure to myself and crews of this Station, and the 
books are in good condition and we have been very thankful for them. I think they 
are of a great benefit to crews of Life Saving Stations as well as on board vessels. 
Wishing you and all concerned in the gcod work every blessing. 

The keeper of the Oswego Station writes of No. 9,039: 

It has been read by the crew of this Station and it is still here in good condition. | 
Thanking you for the same. 

The keeper of the Big Sandy Station writes of No. 9,041: 

It is in good condition and myself and crew appreciate the reading found in some 
of the books, as it helps while away many lonely hours, My Station is somewhat 
isolated. 

The keeper of the Townsend’s Inlet Station writes of No. 9,042: 

I can report it in good condition and it has been read over and over again, and is 
well appreciated by keeper and crew. 

The keeper of the Little Egg Station writes of No. 9,045: 

It is still in good condition and all the books have been read by myself and crew, 
and we thank you and the Society for sending us it. 

The keeper of the Turtle Gut Station writes of No. 9,046: 


Part of the crew have read most of the books, We get the New York Herald and 
Journal and other papers, books, &c. The readers are well supplied with reading 
matter during leisure time. Thanks for the use of library. 
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The keeper of the Shark River Station writes of No. 9,048 : 

It is in good condition and I will say that we have passed a great many lonely 
hours in reading it, but we have not read it through yet. 

The keeper of the Rehoboth Station writes of No. 9,050: 


It is in good condition and the books are very useful to all of us. You can imagine 
how lonely it is in a place like this without books to read. We all appreciate the 
‘books very much. 


The keeper of the Evanston Station writes of No. 9,054: 


Owing to the fact that this crew is composed entirely of University students little 
‘use has been made of the books. While we appreciate very much your kindness in 
loaning the library to us, we would esteem it a special favor if you should see fit to 
replace it with one composed of the books of standard English authors, such as Iry- 
ing, Hawthorne, Carlyle, Ruskin, ete. 


The keeper of the Grand Point au Sable Station writes of No. 9,055: 

The books have been well read, but are still in good condition. We are eight 
miles from town, and cannot always get our mail on account of stormy weather, and 
the crew are doing a good deal of reading, so the library comes in very handy. 


The keeper of the Ottawa Point Station writes of No. 9,057 : 

The books are in good condition and afford the crew many a pleasant hour. We 
also receive monthly a copy of the Samtors’ Mag@azine, which is read with interest 
by all the crew. 

The keeper of the Grand Haven Station writes of No. 9,058 : 


All the books have been read by myself and crew, that is, all the books we wished 
to read. We find the library a nice thing to while away an odd hour on when we 
have leisure to read. Some of the books are very good. 

The keeper of the Orleans Station writes of No. 9,059 : 


It has been a great benefit to myself and crew and crews of shipwrecked vessels. 
It has been read and re-read, and much comfort and good have been derived from 
the good books that it contains. I have taken great interest in the same and every 
volume is in first class order; and in behalf of my old men I send our heartfelt 


thanks for the library. 

The keeper of the Harvey Cedars Station writes of No. 9,060: 

It has been very much appreciated by myself and crew. Its present condition is 
very good. We have found it to be very useful in many ways. 

The keeper of the Erie Station writes of No. 9,065 : 

It has been read with interest by keeper and crew, and it is at present in good con- 
dition. 

The keeper of the Sullivan’s Island Station writes of No. 10,193 : 


The library sent in 1889 1 sent back in fair condition, and received one in 1895 
which is in good condition. It bas been read with a great deal of comfort and I 
think has been appreciated very much by myself and crew. 


For The Sailors’ Magazine. 


THE BROOKLYN IN THE DIAMOND JUBILEE. 


| 
The following interesting account was written by a sailor on the ff 
The best preface to it is his letter to John M. Wood. 


Brooklyn. 


U.S. 8. S. Brooxtyn, 
At Sea, July 15, 1897. 

Dear Brother Wood: In accordance 
with your request for me to send you a 
descriptive article of the ceremonies in 
which the Brooklyn took part, I send 
you herewith a sketch of the same up to 
the time of leaving Portsmouth. The 
admiral’s daughter died and it completely 
upset us all, therefore I did not continue 
any further. Everybody has learned to 
love Admiral Miller, and he has the 
heartfelt sympathy of all the officers and 
crew in his deep loss. 

I hope that this sketch will be of use to 
the Magazine, and send it to you so that 
you may add, if you so desire, whatever 
you would think would be of interest to 
its readers. 

I can not say much about the Christian 
part of the work, as I have not been able 
to be actively connected with any of the 
meetings we have had on board. Chap- 
lain McAllister of course does all he can 
to create a good feeling, the Sunday ser- 
vices are all very well attended, and his 
sermons are enjoyed. We have a good 
and very quiet crew, uncommonly so for 
a man-of-war of this size, and also a good 
lot of apprentice boys. This ship, you 
may add, has become famous for the 
small amount of punishments that are 
required to keep the crew in order, and 
what there are have so far been very 
lenient. Too much praise could never be 
given Captain I’, A. Cook for his gentle 
and fatherly manner at the ‘‘ mast ” and 
all other places, and the crew would fol- 
low him anywhere. Mr. Mason, the ex- 
ecutive officer, is also very much liked by 
the men for the efficient manner in which 
he performs his arduous duties. It isa 
quiet ship, free from all noise and bustle, 
Regarding the Cob Dock, I can but con- 
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gratulate you upon the great success | 
which you have with your hearers, and 
the men all speak affectionately of you 9 
and Mrs.Wood. It is a pleasure to them | 
to hear you, and all, regardless of their | 
creed, will always eagerly put down their 
names to visit you at the Cob Dock. 
Your comfort bags have been a great jf 
comfort indeed to the men, and es- | 
pecially to the boys. We first gave a 
good many to all the apprentices, the 
Christian Endeavorers, and the remain- 
der went to the marines. If you would 
but add how sorry all the crew are for 
the admiral, I would be obliged to you, 
as I, having stopped working at the 
article at that time, do not feel like tak- 
ing up the subject again. Your kind- 
ness to me and all the boys here, your 
kind letters, and the comfort bags will, 
however, always be fresh in my memory. 

With best wishes for your future suc- 
cess in your good work, and with best re- 
gards to Mrs. Wood, I am, 

Yours sincerely, 


On the third day of June last 
the United States cruiser Brook- 
lyn steamed down the New York 
Sound and out to sea bound for 
England, where she had been sent 
to represent our nation and navy 
at the festivities attending the 
Diamond Jubilee of Her Majesty, 
the Queen of England. 

Our government made a wise 
choice when Rear Admiral J. N. 
Miller was chosen to represent 
our navy. In him the govern- 
ment sent a tried and experienced 
officer of the old navy, as well as 
of the new, who has served many 
useful years in the interest of our 
country, and who, we hope, will 
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not be lost to the active service 
for a long time to come. 

No less good judgment did the 
Navy Department show when the 
Brooklyn, the queen of the new 
navy, was chosen to bear Rear Ad- 
miral Miller’s flag. Ever since the 
Lrooklyn’s accident in the Dela- 
ware River last February the eyes 
of all people having the interest 
of the navy at heart have watched 
both the ship and her crew on 
board. I doubt if any man-of- 
war flying tbe stars and stripes 
has ever sailed from our shores in 
the cabin, wardroom, and under 
the forecastle of which there ex- 
isted so much harmony and com- 
fort, undisturbed by the natural 
confusion consequent upon the 
commissioning of a man-of-war. 
Had years been spent in the 
matching of captain and execu- 
tive, and the wardroom officers 
with the crew, things from the 
beginning could not have gone 
along more successfully and 
smoothly than was the case with 
the Brooklyn. 

Thus it is that when the Statue 
of Liberty had disappeared from 
our sight astern, the officers and 
crew of the Brooklyn settled them- 
selves down to prepare for the 
coming functions. Some people 
ashore are apt to consider the life 
of a sailor a hard one, and only to 
be followed through necessity. 
This may be true in some cases, es- 
pecially when the merchant ser- 
vice is concerned, but men when 
bound in a government vessel on a 
mission like that of the Brooklyn 
enjoy a life that is really to be en- 
vied. With a good executive of- 
ficer the men are never over- 
worked, and at the same time ac- 
complish more than would the 
same number of hands on a poor- 
ly managed vessel. The hours of 
leisure are spent in writing, read- 
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ing, and when the band is playing, 
dancing to almost any kind of 
music, or playing such games and 
pranks as only the ingenuity of 
sailormen can devise. 

On the morning of the 14th of 
June we dropped anchor off Net- 
ley Abbey, Southampton, and im- 
mediately set to work preparing 
for the review, while the admiral 
and his staff attended to the of- 
ficial part of the programme in 
London, where they went on the 
following day, and where the very 
courteous and cordial attention 
and hospitality showered upon all 
the representatives of our country 
was such as to strengthen the in- 
ternational good will, friendship 
and esteem in which the great 
English-speaking monarchy and 
the great English-speaking repub- 
lic hold each other. 

Southampton is an interesting 
place, with its quaint old-fashion- 
ed houses, bits of the old wall 
around the city, and ruins of ab- 
beys. More strange to the lands- 
men of the Brooklyn were the 
shops, the old-fashioned signs, 
and also the strange accent of the 
’longshoremen and street ped- 
dlers. 

I did not feel myself quite a 
foreigner on Tuesday, June 22, in 
London, when the Queen passed 
by me at the entrance to the Lon- 
don Bridge, preceded by bands, 
one of which had just finished 
playing ‘‘ Marching through Geor- 
gia,” and it was then I felt even 
more than later at the naval re- 
view that we Americans all had 
some share in the celebration. All 
through our short stay in South- 
ampton and Portsmouth, every 
occurrence, every incident helped 
to broaden and widen the era of 
good feeling existing between the 
United States and Great Britain. 

Unfortunately very little oppor- 
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tunity was found to give the crew 
leave to witness the parade, and 
strange to say, of the thousands of 
foreign sailors at Spithead none 
could be found in London on the 
day of the parade. This was ow- 
ing probably to the fact that they 
were all busy, like our own crew, 
in preparing their ships for the 
naval review for the following 
Saturday, upon the success of 
which the hopes of every English- 
man, and the interest of people in 
every corner of the globe, was 
centered—the review where Eng- 
land’s great sea power would be 
able to show itself in its own 
strength, making a picture for the 
eye impossible to equal with par- 
ades or reviews on shore. 

Our electricians certainly were 
not idle on board, and by the ap- 
pearances of the foreign men-of- 
war we were not the only ones 
that would make a good showing 
on the night of the review. The 
Brooklyn came to England not to 
take a stand in the rear, but to 
show up the best, if possible, 
therefore every one lent a willing 
hand in making her the neatest 
looking and one of the cleanest 
ships in that greatest assemblage 
of men-of-war, iron and steel, that 
the world has ever seen. 

The day of the review was our 
day, the day in which the sailor- 
men and their floating homes 
would be gazed npon with admir- 
ation and wonder by thousands 
and thousands of visitors from all 
parts of the earth, and when on 
Saturday, the 26th of June, our 
bunting fluttered rainbow style 
from stem to stern, and from 
truck to truck over our lofty 
stacks, I could but regret that 
square yards have passed away 
with the obsolete muzzle loaders, 
so that we could have added still 
more bunting and gaiety to the 
scene. 
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In the afternoon the Prince of 
Wales on the royal yacht passed 
up and down through the fleet, 
saluted by each and every one of 
the ships with twenty-one guns, 
and before returning to the dock- 
yard all the foreign admirals 
went on board and were received 
by him. 

Our men throughout the after- 
noon were strung along the rail 
and on the superstructures, arms 
outstretched and touching, which 
was not a comfortable position to 
maintain for any length of time. 
This part of the day’s festivities, 
from our point of view, can be 
summed up briefly with four 
thousand loud salute reports, a 
thick veil of smoke, repeated 
cheers, tired arms, a sudden 
storm, during which the thun- 
der even outdid the noises we had 
made but a short time before, and 
lastly that feeling of satisfaction 
to know that it was all over. 

The review of English men-of- 
war, of which there were one hun- 
dred and sixty-five of all classes, 
not one of them being taken from 
any but the home station, was 
such as no other combination of 
other nations can rival, certainly 
the most formidable in all its ele- 
ments and qualities that has ever 
been brought together. It can 
not fail to be one of the most 
characteristic and striking of the 
national ceremonies attending the 
Jubilee, and possesses a signifi- 
cance which is directly and inti- 
mately connected with the wel- 
fare and prosperity of the English 
government. 

Words fail adequately to ex- 
press the wonder and magnificence 
of the illuminations on the night 
of the review. The bunting of the 
day now gave place to thousands 
and thousands of electric lights, 
artistically and beautifully ar- 
ranged in curves and arches, 
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showing the outlines of the hulls, 
turrets, and fighting tops. The 
Brooklyn was made conspicuous 
in the five square miles of bright- 
ness by the letters ‘“‘ V. R.” be- 
tween her smokestacks, and the 
figures ‘* 1837-1897” beneath. 
Forward, around the chart house, 
the name Brooklyn was also shown 
out in all the brightness of elec- 
tricity. While the attention of 
the fleet was attracted in our di- 
rection by a shower of fire- works 
from the Russian Rossia anchored 
immediately ahead of us, a very 
beautiful effect was produced upon 
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our vessel. At first we had turned 
a search-light upon the Ameri- 
can flag fluttering from our after- 
signal-yard, and after we had in 
this way disclosed our identity, 
the British white ensign was hoist- 
ed forward, and a search light di- 
rected upon it. There was a pleas- 
ant breeze, which stretched the 
flags out broad and straight and 
brought forth cheers from all 
sides. Soon after the light was 
turned off our flag, and for the re- 
mainder of the evening the British 
ensign alone was thus honored. 


For The Sailors’ Magazine. 
KEEP THE ENGINES GOING! 


BY THE REV. C. A. 8 DWIGHT. 


The chief dependence of the 
modern vessel, as is well known, 
is on its powerful engines. Gen- 
erally these work well, enabling 
the steamer to sweep swiftly by 
the plodding sailing-craft that can 
at the best make but a few knots 
perhour. But if the engines once 
weaken or break down, the strong- 
powered steamer is most helpless 
of all; and if then while the waves 
run high in their wrath it “ falls 
off’ into the trough of the sea it 
may founder with all on _ board. 
For in navigation a great deal de- 
pends on keeping headway, or 
steerage-way, on aship. No ship 
that is still, or that is barely mov- 
ing through the water, can be 
steered. A boat must be propelled 
forward with a certain degree of 
force ifitis to respond to its helm. 
In other words the engines must 
be kept going if it is desired to 
head the vessel in the right direc- 
tion, and to make any definite 
port at last. ‘ 

There are now many occasions 


in life that call for the exercise of 
the sailor’s dogged spirit of perse- 
verance which keeps its engines 
of zealous effort going no matter 
what difficulties are encountered. 
There are times when trouble wild- 
ly buffets, when the gusts of un- 
friendly circumstance assail the 
struggling voyager, as once the 
petulant billows of Gennesaret 
rolled roughly down upon the dis- 
ciples toiling in rowing. At such 
times the least faltering or hesi- 
tancy 1n action may prove fatal to 
one’s hopes. Struggle to reach 
the goal must then be renewed 
with an energy which increases 
proportionately to the opposition 
encountered. Grit and indomita- 
ble pluck are necessary to win the 
day when the day is squally. To 
return to our modern nautical fig- 
ure, the fires of zeal must be main- 
tained brightly burning under the 
boilers, and the engines of reso- 
lute determination kept constant- 
ly turning, in order that the fight 
may be successfully pushed against 
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all the storms and surges that as- 
sail. Hearts on both sides of the 
Atlantic were strangely stirred and 
thrilled a few years ago when, in 
the awful hurricane at Samoa, 
past the treacherous sandbars of 
Apia harbor the British warship 
Calliope, her crew encouraged by 
the ringing huzzas of the Zrenton’s 
brave tars, worked her way in the 
teeth of the storm out into the 
safe deep-rolling sea beyond. De- 
served praise for that heroic feat 
was given to the Cualliope’s com- 
mander who guided the warship’s 
movements from his post on the 
bridge during that fateful experi- 
ence, but how many stopped to 
think what would have happened 
if the gallant engineer- officers and 
the grimy, toiling stokers deep 
down in the vessel’s hold had not 
stuck to their posts during that 
awful season of suspense, and kept 
the engines going till the hungry 
shoals of Apia harbor had been 
left far astern? On the steady, 
powerful working of those splen- 
did marine engines hung the safe- 
ty of a whole ship’s crew. 

Again, even when storms do not 
assail, there occur in life seasons 
of simple, ordinary discourage- 
ment, when one does not seem to 
make much progress in spite of 
all efforts to advance, and is tempt- 
ed in consequence to relax all en- 
deavors. ‘I'here are dreary inter- 
vals in school or business or home- 
life when interest flags and the 
most attractive thing to do seems 
to be to be stupidly idie, listlessly 
Inactive. But such are just the 
seasons when more fire must be 
introduced under the boilers of 
zeal, that even over languid, tor- 
nid Seas due progress may be made. 
I'he sailor bound to a foreign port 
18 Compelled to travel in patience 
over many a league of uninterest- 
Ing sea-surface, while the waters 
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scarcely seem to slip by the vessel’s 
hull, and no landmarks of neigh- 
boring coast-line appear to regis- 
ter to the eye just how much of 
the journey is being really accom- 
plished. But if the seaman per- 
severe in the patient and skilful 
navigation of his ship the scene 
will finally become more interest- 
ing as his eyes are gladdened at 
length by the vision ‘ after many 
days” of the headlands of the 
loved home-shore. And so even 
over regions where a dead, dull 
calm prevails, or through lumpy, 
disagreeable seas of a vexatiously 
various unrest, the mariner on 
life’s ocean may finally find his 
way to the goal of his desire, pro- 
vided only he keep his powers of 
action incessantly at work with 
God’s help and according to heay- 
en’s rules of navigation. 

Success is in many, perhaps in 
most, cases the result of a pro- 
tracted series of little but well di- 
rected efforts, each of which grows 
out of the one just previous to it 
and links in cooperatively with the 
next in the line, uutil the end of 
the chain of causes is reached in 
the fruition of the plan that was 
all the while in the mind. very 
truly noble nature works toward 
some high ideal that makes life 
worth living. And if the goal of 
effort is worth seeking at all it de- 
serves to be sought with discre- 
tion, diligence and determination. 
Don’t give up under the first touch 
of discouragement! Breast the 
breezes! Stem the surges! Keep 
the engines going ! 


a 


Ah, if our souls but poise and swing 

Like the compass in its brazen ring, 

Ever level and ever true 

To the toil and the task we have to do, 

We shall sail securely, and safely reach 
The heavenly Isle, on whose shining beach 
The sights we love and the sounds we hear 
Will be those of joy and not of fear. 
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For The Sailors’ Magazine. 


SAFELY MOORED. 
BY AN OLD SAILOR. 


The days are fast passing away 
in which sailing ships are an every- 
day sight, and as the tall and trim 
Indiaman disappears from the 
docks, so also does her crew, and 
those that were shipped to ‘‘ haul, 
reef and steer” are replaced on 
other craft by men of a different 
stamp altogether. It is one thing 
to ship in an Indiaman bound 
round the Hast Cape where the 

assage is reasonably set at one 
handred days and upward, and 
another to go in a ship that will 
glide across the Atlantic in six or 
seven days, almost taking one’s 
breath away. 

Not long ago there was a desire 
on my part to see and go on board 
one of the large ships that are fast 
being replaced on the ocean tracts 
by swift steamers. In the past it 
had been my lot to serve on ships 
of the same type, and double both 
the East Cape and the Horn. The 
order and neatness on board struck 
me very forcibly, and in a con- 
spicuous place on deck was a brass 
plate inscribed with these words, 
‘© A place for everything, and 
everything in its place.” Moored 
securely to the dock, every care 
had been exercised to see that 
there would be nochafing. Yards 
aloft had been nicely trimmed by 
lifts and braces; sails were unbent 
and stowed away; running rig- 
ging unrove also and put below 
decks. All chafing gear was taken 
off, seizings squared, caps on rig- 
ging renewed and ratlines squared 
and tautened. Surely she was the 
picture of repose. The noise and 
bustle that must at times have 


reigned on board, the hurried com- 
mand and quick movements in re- 
sponse were all events of the past; 
silence reigned and it was not easy 
to realize that there had been 
times when it would have been 
difficult to recognize that noble, 
beautiful form as she bowed to 
the storm, saying with Byron, 
‘* Altho’ the strained mast quiver 
like the reed, and the rent canvas 
fluttering strew the gale, still must 
one, 

And now a word to shipmates. 
May we not compare life to a voy- 
age? No careless navigation, no 
half-hearted observance of the giv- 
en commands, ever brought that 
Indiaman to the safe moorings as 
we saw her. So even more does it 
require earnestness and constant 
care in the voyage of life, so to 
shape the course as to meet the 
requirements of the Captain of our 
salvation. We are not promised 
that our passage shall be without 
storm, but we are assured of safety 
in it and a secure port where 
storms cannot reach us. He raises 
the storms of life; He rules them 
also. His eye was not unobsery- 
ant of the distress of His disciples 
as they “‘toiled in rowing,” and 
His voice cheered them and He 
saved them in the storm, although 
not from it. But it was to His 
disciples that He came in their 
distress. Are we then His disci- 
ples? If so, and in the line of 
duty (as they were), we are safe, 
and under all circumstances of 
trial and affliction may hear His 
voice saying ‘‘ Be of good cheer; 
it is I; be not afraid.” 


a SO OE _ 
WHATEVER you pass by in the Sartors’ MaGAazIne do not fail to 


read the reports of the missionaries. 


and of joyous victory. 


They are tales of fierce conflict 
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For The Sailors’ Magazine. 


THE HIRED RAZOR. 
BY Hae, 


A missionary on his visits in a 
large hospital came to a bed where 
lay a powerfully built man, well 
on in years. ‘They were soon in 
conversation. ‘‘ Here I am,” said 
he, ‘‘an old sailor and a wicked 
sinner. I shoved the Lord away 
a thousand times, and deserve hell 
a thousand fathoms deep. Did 
you ever see a man in two hos- 
pitals at once?” He had not. 
‘© Well, you see one now; in hos- 
pital with a broken leg, and in 
Christ’s hospital with a broken 
heart; I call that a compound 
fracture. I see you have a Bible; 
hit me with the gospel stick, with 
the butt-end. Let me know the 
worst and the best. I have been 
none of your hypocrites ; I am not 
a drawbacker, for I never started 
out ; so the way is clear for the 
Master to begin His work of mak- 


ing things new. Is this broken 
leg a punishment, or is it a check 
to windward to bring me to my 
senses at last? I am willing to 
learn, give me the truth.” 

Words like these came from the 
missionary : ‘‘ He is slow to anger 
and plenteousin mercy ; His chas- 
tisements are not punishments, 
but. corrections. He bindeth up 
the broken-hearted and healeth 
all their wounds; He saveth such 
as be of a contrite spirit. He 
strikes so as to make us feel, but 
He does it with a tender heart ; 
judgment is His strange work, 
and when He brings under dis- 
cipline He does so after a careful 
survey, and then He shaves with 
a razor that is hired.” Isa. vii. 20. 

‘These are good words, and 
have gone to the right place; come 
again, and bring more.” 


eeeeka«nXawXwTCT@}@Q@Q)- 2]? 
BRITISH SEAMEN ABROAD. 


BY A COMMANDER R, N. 


(Continued from the August number). 


There has grown up of late 
years a hard system of paying off 
long-voyage British crews in seven 
continental ports between Brest 
and the Eibe which has brought 
great evils in its train. It does 
seem hardly fair that a crew 
shipped at, say, Liverpool or Glas- 
gow, should, after taking their 
vessel half round the world, be 
then discharged to the shore at 
Hamburg, Amsterdam, Rotter- 
dam, Antwerp, Dunkirk, Havre, 
or Rouen, amongst people of a 
foreign language, far from their 
homes and friends. Parliament 


apparently thought this a some- 
what hard law, so it was ruled by 
section 186 of the Merchant Ship- 
ping Act of 1894, that the ship- 
owners should, as French shipown- 
ers do, pay the seaman’s fare home 
from those foreign ports of dis- 
charge. But this mollifying enact- 
ment has been and remains a dead 
letter, as are several other excellent 
enactments for the benefit of mer- 
chant sailors. The consuls have 
distinct instructions that they can- 
not enforce this legal obligation. 
A crew may have due to them 
several months’, or it may be a 
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year or two’s, wages, amounting in 
the aggregate to several hundred 
pounds. Though earned by and 
belonging to the crew, their em- 
ployer may have been quite legally 
using their money in his own busi- 
ness without paying them any in- 
terest upon it. This large sum is, 
on paying off abroad, to be given 
to them ashore, a day or two after 
arrival in a strange place, in hard 
cash, possibly in foreign coin, 
amidst evil surroundings, with de- 
signing men, speaking their own 
language, ready to cheat them in 
the subsequent exchanges and in 
their purchases. The sailor can, 
it is true, by paying half-a-crown 
remit ten pounds home by a Sea- 
man’s Money Order to be had at 
the consulate. But an officious 
adviser prompts him, ‘‘ Better save 
your half-crown and carry the ten 
pounds home yourself.” The sea- 
man, stimulated it may be with 
“* Dutch courage,” refuses to sac- 
rifice a half-crown for every £10 to 
be remitted, with the ultimate re- 
sult that his self-constituted and 
interested adviser relieves him, by 
one means or another, of the sev- 
eral pounds which were intended 
for the family at home. LExorbi- 
tant charges also are made, such 
as ten francs to a shipping- master 
to procure an engagement, two 
marks for a cake of soap, one mark 
for a match-box, etc. 

It is by no means easy for a 
British merchant sailor, suddenly 
turned adrift in an unknown for- 
eign port, unable to speak the lan- 
guage, to tell who is a reliable 
adviser. Only last October a Ger- 
man Court of Law found the two 
proprietors of a so-called ‘ British 
Sailors?’ Home” were openly con- 
ducting a ruthless swindling con- 
cern under the control of the con- 
sulate, in or adjoining which 
building long- voyage British crews 
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were usually paid off. There was 
a trial for libel, the plaintiff’s 
counsel complaining that defend- 
ant ‘‘had used such expressions 
as ‘ blood-money’ and ‘ crimping’ 
in his pamphlet, which, in plain 
speech, only meant ‘swindling.’” . 
The court, however, said ‘* that 
the defendant had conclusively 
proved that the statements he had 
made were true in fact. Accord- 
ing to the evidence before the 
court, a very unfavorable light was 
thrown upon the way in which 
things were managed at the Brit- 
ish Sailors’ Home, and it was safe 
to say that fraud and fleecing were 
practised there.”’ For several years 
sailors had complained in other 
ports of having been hocussed, 
cheated and robbed alongside the 
consulate in that so-called ‘ Brit- 
ish Sailors’ Home,” but they could 
not obtain credence. The matter 
is now, happily, under official in- 
vestigation. This case serves to 
illustrate the difficulties with 
which British merchant sailors, 
overladen with hard cash, have to 
contend in foreign ports under the 
present parliamentary system of 
deferred payments of wages. 

We learn from Blue Book, C. 
7179, for the year ending 31st 
March, 1892, page 73, that 27,000 
seamen of British ships were paid 
off in the preceding years in the 
seven continental ports of dis- 
charge between Brest and the 
Elbe, receiving £322,000 in those 
foreign lands. Many of these sail- 
ors had no wages at all to receive, 
and others had but short voyages; 
so it is clear that the bulk of the 
men must each have received ac- 
cumulated arrears of wages to the 
amount of from £12 to say £50 in 
single payments. These were not 
bad fellows, for 6,000 of these sail- 
ors sent home £101,000 by Sea- 
men’s Money Orders, or an aver- 
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age of £17 apiece; paying £1,262 
10s. for the mere remitting of their 
accumulated wages to their own 
land. The vice-consul of Bou- 
logne pertinently suggests that the 
employers, who by act of Parlia- 
ment may profit by trading with 
unpaid wages which are not theirs 
after they are earned, and who 
evade the legal obligation to pay 
the fares home of their crews, 
might be reasonably required by 
law to pay at least for the remit- 
tance of these back wages to the 
United Kingdom. 

After the transmission of £101,- 
000 back earnings home, there re- 
mained in the hands of the dis- 
charged crews £221,000 in that 
one year for the foreign crimps to 
operate upon. No wonder that 
crimping is a thriving occupation, 
that it has many resources, cun- 
ning expedients and ruthless meth- 
ods, where the game is for an 
annual £221,000 of sailors’ earn- 
ings. No wonder that Hamburg 
and Antwerp, and the five other 
continental ports of discharge, are 
specially notorious for robbing 
British sailors of health, charac- 
ter, and self-respect, and their 
families of the wages hardly earned 
for their support. 

An excellent system of transmit- 
ting sailors and their accumulated 
wages to their distant homes on 
arrival from long voyages at ports 
other than their own in the Uni- 
ted Kingdom, has worked well for 
the men and their families, and 
has helped to starve many of our 
home crimps. This beneficent 
plan has been tried, as an experi- 
ment, for over a year at Dunkirk, 
one of the seven continental ports 
of discharge, under the excellent 
management of Mr. Consul Ed- 
ward Taylor, a very experienced 
and intelligent friend to sailors. 
By the consul’s tact and caution, 
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the anticipated difficulties inci- 
dental to foreign laws and man- 
ners have been successfully over- 
come; and the transmission of 
seamen and of their wages across 
the channel has already starved 
out several crimps at Dunkirk, 
and been most helpful to long- 
voyage British crews discharged in 
Frauce. 

The French authorities could 
not but second the British trans- 
mission scheme as applied by us at 
Dunkirk, for their own Maritime 
Law ordains that where a French 
seaman is paid off in a foreign 
port, his fare must be paid back to 
his native land, and he cannot re- 
ceive in the foreign port more than 
£6 of his wages, the balance of 
wages due being deposited with 
the French Consul, to be paid to 
the seaman in France. Under 
such a law, not many French ships 
are paid off in England. 

It is to be hoped that the trans- 
mission scheme which, by its ac- 
tion at Dunkirk, has wrought such 
benefits to British families at home 
as well as to their bread-winners 
abroad, may soon be extended, at 
least to Hamburg and Antwerp, if 
not to the whole of continental 
ports of discharge. This matter 
is of growing importance to sailors 
and their families, as our ships 
largely and increasingly frequent 
those foreign ports. In the year 
1894, as many as 3,134 British 
ships, of 4,080,520 aggregate ton- 
nage entered Rotterdam; 3,409 
British ships, of 2,578,079 tons, 
carrying 57,270 seamen, entered 
Hamburg; 2,481 British ships, of 
2,577,289 tons, entered Autwerp 
(in 1893); and 1,417 British ships, 
of 1,071,932 tons, carrying 35,045 
seamen, entered Havre; with les- 
ser numbers in the smaller ports 
of discharge. These figures are, 
of course, largely made up of short- 
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voyage vessels, the crews of which 
‘being paid frequently, and there- 
fore receiving small amounts at a 
time, are quite safe from depre- 
dators. But the moral and physi- 
cal havoc of body, soul and estate, 
wrought upon long- voyage British 
sailors by vice, immorality, fraud 
and robbery, in these seven conti- 
nental ports of discharge, is a pub- 
lic disgrace to our shipping man- 
agement, to our flag, to humanity, 
and to our Christianity. 

Why able and humane ship- 
owners, whose splendid vessels are 
safely navigated by these men, at- 
tempt so little to mitigate the re- 
sulting evils, or why they fail 
vigorously to remonstrate in Par- 
liament or elsewhere against these 
causes, passes the moral under- 
standing of plain sailors. It was 
only at the petition of seamen 
themselves, to the Right Hon. A. 
J. Mundella, when he presided at 
the Board of Trade, that the Dun- 
kirk transmission experiment was 
tried with much success and bless- 
ing; and, apparently, it will be 
only at the personal instance of an 
equally humane successor that the 
scheme will be extended to any 
other foreign port of discharge. 

Nevertheless, this Dunkirk plan 
is only a palliative to the initial 
wrong done by Parliament to long- 
voyage merchant sailors by with- 
holding wages from workingmen 
or their bankers for undue periods 
after they are honestly earned, it 
may be, at the risk of life itself. 
Let section 141 of the Merchant 
Shipping Act of 1894 about pay- 
ment of half the seamen’s monthly 
wages to savings banks be gener- 
ally extended and made operative. 
Partial justice may then be done, 
and there will be less imperative 
need, at least in these financial 
matters, for what is irreverently 

‘called ‘‘grandmotherly _ legisla- 
tion” to protect men serving at 
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sea, who are, whether necessarily 
so or not, excluded from the pro 

tection enjoyed by other subjects 
of the crown, of the ordinary laws 
of the land. Only the good feel- 
ing and brotherly kindness of the 
majority of shipowners and of cap- 
tains make such pay arrangements 
intolerable in these days when 
working-men are apt to assert their 
rights. 

It is due to the small British 
communities at ports abroad to 
gratefully testify to their generous 
and unselfish efforts to make spir- 
itual and temporal provisions for 
sailors; and to counteract the evils 
arising out of the bad management 
of some ships’ crews we are now 
treating of. This invaluable help 
is cheerfully rendered often by 
great struggles and disinterested 
local sacrifices, which demand not 
only the admiration, but the finan- 
cial assistance of outsiders. Not 
the least noble example of this 
considerate and liberal hospitality 
occurs at Dunkirk, where not only 
does a chaplain and his lay assist- 
ant board British ships, but a fine 
Seamen’s Institute, Sailors’ Home, 
officers’ rendezvous, and Appren- 
tices’ Room, rolled into one with 
the British Consulate, is hand- 
somely provided and attractively 
furnished, affording an excellent 
model for imitation by generous 
friends of British sailors in other 
ports. 

(To be continued. ) 
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READER! let this ever be your attitude 
—fearful of being dashed on the rocks of 
temptation. Keep off debatable or doubt- 
ful ground. Take the apostle’s safe way 
of it, ‘‘Avoid all appearance of evil.” On 
an unknown and unexplored coast the 
cautious mariner stands out to sea—the 
foolhardy and reckless alone venture close 
to the perilous shore. Let the fragments 
that strew the sea around read a lesson of 
warning. ‘‘ When thou thinkest thou 
standest, take heed lest thou fall! ”"—Rev, 
James McDuff. 
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THE RESCUED SAILOR, OR, A DAY’S WORK IN CON- 
STANTINOPLE. 


BY THE REV. CYRUS HAMLIN, D.D. 


One very hot July day in 1839 
my senior associate, Dr. Goodell, 
sent one of his children to my 
house in the early morning to say 
that three or four American trav- 
ellers were at Ruboli’s hotel, and 
he wanted me and my wife to ac- 
company them, with his family, to 
Kyat-Hané, the Turkish picnic 
grounds, where, it being Friday, 
the Moslem families were out in 
force. Wife replied, ‘‘ The heat 
will be intense to day, I should 
only get a bad headache, and you 
must go without me.” But I de- 
clined, and sent word to Dr. 
Goodell. 

We then both went into our 
study, with our Armenian teacher, 
intent upon learning the Arme- 
nian language and thus becoming 
able to hold communication with 
the people. 

About 11 o’clock we became 
weary of the aspirates and guttu- 
rals; and 1 dismissed the teacher, 
took a little package of Italian 
Testaments and started for the 
Galata custom-house, where I 
might find Italian sailors or boat- 
men. They were sometimes de- 
lighted to get the forbidden book. 
I hoped that in this way some 
light might penetrate the dark 
dominions of the ‘‘ Man of Sin; ” 
or guide the sailor to Him who is 
“‘the Way, the Truth, the Life.” 

As I entered the narrow street 
bounded on one side by the high 
wall of the Galata custom-house I 
saw it blocked by a crowd who 
seemed intent upon something 
against the wall A wretched 
sailor, cast out from an English 
vessel at anchor near by, was lying 
there, like a beast, dying of chol- 


era, and the stupid crowd was 
looking on to see him die! Some 
pitying soul, in answer to his cry 
for water, had given him a large 
jug, out of which he was trying 
every few moments to slake his 
insatiate thirst—which only in- 
creased his trouble. 

I said to him, ‘‘ Do you speak 
English ?” Turning upon me a 
look of indescribable pain and 
despair he replied, ‘‘ Yes!” with 
an oath. ‘‘Are you English, or 
an American?” “An Ameri- 
can,” with another oath. Pro- 
fanity had become his most famil- 
iar language; and the expressions 
first used seemed almost harmless 
compared with the more God- 
defying blasphemies that after- 
ward slipped from his mouth. 

There was an Italian sailors’ 
boarding-house near by. I tried 
in vain, by the offer of money, to 
induce some of the custom-house 
hamals to carry him thither. This 
they refused to do, although they 
are the customary ambulances for 
the sick. At length two noble 
negro sailors stepped forth, and 
said, ‘‘ We’ll take the poor devil, 
and we don’t want no pay!” 
They were Jamaica negroes, from 
an English vessel lying near the 
custom-house. One took him on 
his back and the other took his 
bag of clothing. We were re- 
jected at the boarding-house and 
went directly to the English ma- 
rine hospital, not far off. 

The doctor here said he was 
forbidden to receive any American 
sailor. ‘‘ You must get a permit 
from consul Cartwright before I | 
can allow him even to be brought _ 
in.” 
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I left him under the shade of a 
tree in the court, and climbed 
with all possible speed the height 
of Pera. But here too I was un- 
successful, and I turned away, ut- 
terly non-plussed, till I thought 
of an Italian boatman Nicola, 
whom I had employed as a nurse 
to an American friend, and I re- 
solved to carry the sick man to 
Nicola’s boat-house. 

Nicola let us place him in his 
bunk; no cooler or better place 
could be found for him for the 
present. The faithful Jamaicans 
agreed to stay by him until I could 
bring Dr. Stamatiades, who was 
the American consul’s physician 
for all consular cases. To m 
consternation, his wife told me he 
had gone to a certain place on the 
main street of Pera! 

The heat was oppressive but I 
was in for it—and this poor sailor 
must have help soon, or never! 

I was mounting the hill again 
when, before reaching the summit, 
I met another doctor, who was the 
very man for the case. It was 
Dr. Riach, a Scotch physician, on 
his way home from India and Per- 
sia, and of long experience in all 
forms of cholera. 

I took him immediately to the 
sailor, as an imperious case of hu- 
manity. ‘‘ A doubtful case,” he 
said after examination; ‘‘ but I 
wiil give you a prescription, which 
you will administer so and so. 
For nourishment, a little well- 
cooked rice-water. Leave no water 


near him except what may be al-- 


lowed as a gargle. ‘That is all I 
would do till morning.” 

I went immediately to a drug- 
gist near by, who had, as I knew, 
a high reputation as a trained and 
skilful chemist. 

He positively refused to make 
up the prescription. ‘It would 
kill any man—yes, two well men!” 
I told him as positively that it was 
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not his business to judge of the 
prescription, but to make it up, 
and as quickly as possible; which 
he proceeded to do, and I to ad- 
minister it. 

I then went for Dr. Stamatiades, 
and found him at home. He had 
engaged, by order of the consul, 
an excellent room near his house, 
and a kind-hearted elderly Greek 
woman as nurse to any patient he 
might have there. Of this ar- 
rangement I then became aware 
for the first time. Thither Brown 
was transported by the faithful 
Jamaicans and placed upon a com- 
fortable cot; and my day’s work 
was done. 

The next morning he was very 
weak, but conscious that he was 
treated with wonderful kindness. 
It was some days before the ty- 
phoid symptoms gave way, then 
appetite returned, and his recovery 
was rapid. Mrs Hamlin was skil- 
ful in preparing dietary foods, and 
took great interest in sending him 
something every day. 

His unexpected rescue from dy- 
ing the death of a Turkish dog, 
and the kindness which provided 
every possible comfort for him, 
day and night, were strange to 
him. He confessed the great 
goodness and forbearance of God 
in not cutting him off in his sins. 
He had lived a very wicked life, 
and had been growing worse and 
worse. He had a Christian moth- 
er, but he ran away when twelve 
years old and had been most of 
the time at sea, in the worst com- 
pany; spending all his wages in 
drunkenness and debauchery at 
every port, and then shipping 
again for the same career. At the 
age of twelve he could read and 
write; but since then he had cared 
nothing for books. He could spell 
out a sentence, but he could not 
read a chapter understandingly. 

In a few weeks he regained his 
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strength and the doctor pro- 
nounced him a well man, but ad- 
vised him strongly not to ship for 
a month or two. He seemed to 
us all a new man, physically, in- 
tellectually and spiritually. He 
had become a diligent, earnest, 
and delighted student of the word 
of God. Weall, Hebard, Goodell, 
and myself felt a strong conviction 
that this poor lost soul had become 
“¢a new man in Christ Jesus,” and 
would stand in the day of trial. I 
gave him a Bible as his own—a 
gift from me to be his light and 
uide. 

At length an American vessel 
came into port, and the consul 
sent him in it to Boston. 

He came to thank me and to 
say good-by. ‘‘ God sent you, Mr. 
Hamlin, to save me. I have done 
all the evil I could in the world; 
and now lam going home to do 
all the good I can.” I said to 
him, ‘‘ Follow that course, Brown, 
and you will have a useful and 
happy life, and God will bless you! 
Good-by!” In the same way he 
took leave of Mr. Hebard, Mr. 
Goodell, and Mr. Dwight, who 
had just arrived from America, 
and had seen him only since his 
recovery. 

So the poor sailor departed from 
us, a brother beloved, who a few 
weeks before was a bond-slave of 
Satan, in a state of the utmost 
misery and degradation. 

A year passed, and we heard 
nothing of him. In the mean- 
time, Mr. Calhoun, of the Bible 
Society, had gone home; and he 
wrote me that my long July days’ 
work for Brown was not lost. He 
went into Father Taylor’s meeting 
for sailors in Boston one Sunday 
evening. When Father Taylor 
got through he said, “If there is 
any sailor here who wants to pray, 
now’s his chance.” And a sailor 
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bobbed up, right in the midst of 
the house, and broke out, ‘‘I 
thank Thee, O Lord, for the 
American missionaries! When I 
was dying, a blasphemous dog, in 
the streets of Constantinople, thou 
didst send thy servants, Hamlin, 
Hebard, and Goodell, to save me, 
soul and body! Since then I have 
been trying to serve thee, O Lord! 
and I pray for all the American 
missionaries the wide world over. 
Amen!” 

Mr. Calhoun failed to find him 
as the crowd dispersed. But to 
hear so much showed Brown to be 
on the right path. 

Two years later (1842) I had a 
letter from him. He had learned 
to write a good hand, though his 
spelling was often phonetic. 
“‘Thank God, I still survive the 
dead!” He had suffered shipwreck 
on the Lakes, but was calm and 
resigned, for he found his feet 
standing on the Rock Christ Jesus. 
He was saved, he does not tell 
how, and the Bible I gave him was 
saved with him. 

At a later date he says, ‘“‘I have 
forsaken the Lakes, and I am now 
workin’ and blowin’ the gospel 
trumpet on the Eri Kanal.” Dr. 
Goodell said, ‘‘ Let me begin the 
reply to that letter,” and sitting 
down he wrote. 

‘- DEAR BRoTHER Brown: Blow 
away, brother, blow! Yours, in 
blowing the same gospel trumpet. 

Wm. GooDELL.” 

I completed the letter and sent 
it; whether he ever received it I 
do not know. 

After this twenty-five years 
passed, and we heard nothing 
more of him. The intense inter- 
est, the anxieties and dangers of 
our work amid bitter persecutions 
and war displaced him from our 
thoughts. But he was brought to 
mind in the following manner: 
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I was in Paris at the Grand Ex- 
position of 1867. Two friends, 
William and Arthur Whitin, of 
Whitinsville, Mass., met me there 
and invited me to dine with them 
at the Hotel Chatham, Rue St. 
Augustine. They had visited Con- 
stantinople. 

At the table d’hote were seated 
people of so many languages that 
every man talked with his friend 
as if they were alone. At the 
close of the dinner a gentleman 
sitting at my right turned to me 
and said, ‘‘I perceive, sir, that 
you have been in Constantinople.” 
“Yes, sir; I left that city two 
weeks since.” ‘‘ While you were 
there, did you see or hear of one 
Dr. Cyrus Hamlin ?—a D. D. or 
an M. D., I don’t know which, but 
I think an M. D.” I replied, ‘I 
am the person, sir, you are asking 
for,’ 

‘<* Well, Iam fortunate to meet 
you here! I am direct from Hon- 
olulu; and there has been a sailor 
there by the name of Brown, who 
told a wonderful story—how he 
was dying in the streets of Con- 
stantinople and you saved him. 
Now, how much of that is true, 
and how much is a sailor’s yarn ?” 

‘‘Why, the sailor, Brown!” I 
said. ‘I do remember him; but 
that was along time ago. Do tell 
me all you know of him.” 

He gave him a very good charac- 
ter for usefulness among sailors. 
He could hardly believe Brown had 
been the degraded lost soul which 
he represents himself to have been. 
He had left the Islands; if I 
wanted to know more of him, I 
must write to Mr. Damon, Sea- 
men’s Chaplain at Honolulu. 

Mr. Damon replied that Mr. 
Brown was a remarkable man, 
frank, sincere, earnest, and of good 
common sense. He could go any- 
where, among sailors of all nation- 
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alities. He carried them the 
Bible; and even if he did not un- 
derstand their language he could 
point out to them chapters to be 
read and thought of. He had a 
room, and an afternoon prayer- 
meeting, in which he read the 
Scriptures and spoke some ear- 
nest words to those present. Some- 
times dissolute men would come, 
and he could tell them he had 
been lower still, and the same al- 
mighty Saviour who had saved 
him could save them. He seemed 
to be a sort of self-appointed mis- 
sionary to sailors, working at his 
own charges. But suddenly he 
left, and went to San Francisco. 
Mr. Damon had reason to think 
he died there. 

I saw a man from San Francisco 
who would, I thought, know of 
him. He could not have lived 
long, he said, or he would have 
heard of him. So, in thought, we 
buried the interesting sailor on the 
Pacific coast, and blessed God for 
all we knew of his useful and con- 
secrated life after he was plucked 
as a brand from the burning. 

But something more was to be 
knownofhim. Mr. Alden Speare, 
a well-known merchant of Boston, 
always deeply engrossed in busi- 
ness, took up a Michigan Christian 
Advocate of February 8, 1896, and 
read an account of this sailor, 
given to the editor ‘“‘by Mr. Ham- 
lin C. Brown, of Jackson, Mich., 
who is a son of the sailor.” Mr. 
Speare sent the paper to me. 

This was most surprising news. 
Brown did not die, nor even stop 
in San Francisco. He came home 
and settled down at Ogden, Lena- 
wee Co., Mich., where he died 
in 1861, twenty-two years after 
his rescue, leaving a son and a 
daughter, and maintaining his 
correct Christian life until the 
last, The Bible which I gave him 
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he carried, and carefully used, 
those twenty-two years; and his 
son now holds it as a sacred me- 
mento of a sainted father. It 
gives evidence of sea- water, and he 
probably had it on his person in 
his shipwreck. He seems to have 
cherished the liveliest sense of 
gratitude, as the naming of his 
first-born after his deliverer shows. 

In looking back upon this ex- 
perience a number of points sug- 
gest a providential oversight: 

1. Had not the objection of a 
probable headache been made that 
morning I would have gone to 
Kyat-Hané, and the poor sailor 
would have died on the street. 

2. Had he been received into 
the Italian boarding-house he 
would have had little or no care. 

3. Had he been received into 
the English Marine Hospital it is 
not probable that he would have 
had just that only treatment that 
would have saved his life. 

4, Had] found Dr. Stamatiades, 
Dr. Riach would not have been 
called. 

5. When Dr. Riach and I met 
I was not seeking him, and he was 
intending to go elsewhere. 

6. The divine intention was 
that we should go to the poor dy- 
ing sailor together. 

7. The knowledge and medical 
skill acquired in India were needed 
in this case. The prescription 
would ‘¢ kill two well men,” but it 
was needed to hit this disease on 
the head. 

8. The quiet and retirement of 
a large room in a noiseless street 
were eminently favorable to the 
recovery of his health and the 
saving of his soul. 

ee The compassionate wis- 
dom of God, when it would save a 
soul, chooses with the greatest 
delicacy and ease, interfering with 
no one’s free action, those agents, 
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the Holy Spirit loves to use in re- 
calling the wandering soul from 
the very brink of ruin, and intro- 
ducing it to the liberty, service 
and glory of the children of God. 

P. S. I have just learned that 
the last years of the rescued sail- 
or’s life were passed as a devout 
and useful evangelist in Lewanee 
Co., Mich. 


= e____. 
I Think we are all Right now. 


One of the most shocking events 
of recent years was the wreck of © 
the Captain, a large man-of-war, 
containing six hundred souls, and 
among them the man who in- 
vented and planned that type of 
vessel himself, having made it the 
chief work and interest of his life. 

Sailing round the coast of Spain 
in the Bay of Biscay, she was sud- 
denly overtaken by a violent storm, 
and was capsized and sucked down 
amidst the roaring waves, and 
every man on board washed off 
her deck. 

Soon they were all struggling in 
the water, but finding a small 
boat floating near them, eighteen 
men jumped into it and were fol- 
lowed by another, who, as he en- 
tered the boat, said, ‘‘I think we 
are all right now.” 

He had no sooner said these 
words than a heavy sea knocked 
him over, and his friends saw him 
no more. 

He was in the boat, but he had 
not made sure his footing before 
his chance was over, his life was 
gone, and his name was added to 
the list of those who perished on 
that awfulnight. The men in the 
boat reached the land in safety, 
the rest were all drowned. 

Friends, storms are round us— 
multitudes are sinking on every 
hand,—where are we? Christ iz 
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the boat, the only link between us 
and heayen—are we in the boat ? 
‘or is our hope as unfounded as 
that of the sailor who said, ‘I 
think we are all right now,” and 
the next moment was engulfed in 
the waves ? 

Some appear to be in the boat, 
and say they are safe, perhaps they 
think they are safe—but what is 
their hope ? They have been bap- 
tized, they go to church, they have 
a good name, but their private life 
is not in accordance with their 
public profession; they ‘‘have a 
name that they live, and are dead.” 

And so they are lost, they are 
perishing—and they think they 
‘‘are all right.” 

An unfounded hope is worse 
than no hope at all, because it is a 
mistake, a delusion, and the man 
who is deceiving himself with this 
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false hope is so contented with it 
that he does not care to try its 
foundations, and so is lost. 

But if our hope is ‘‘ steadfast,” 
cast as ‘‘an anchor within the 
veil,” if the Lord Jesus Christ, in 
His great atonement and His per- 
fect righteousness, is our only trust 
and confidence, then we are safe 
in Him. 

Though the storm rages and the 
billows rise all round us, we are 
secure from all harm, like Noah 
in the ark, when God had “shut 
the door.” For the floods which 
destroyed the rest of the world 
only lifted him higher, and nearer 
to his place of rest, the top of 
Mount Ararat, where soon he was 
to offer his sacrifice of thanks- 
giving for a full and perfect de- 
liverance.—C., in Friendly Greet- 
Ings. 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Sweden. 
STOCKHOLM. 


Mr. J. T. Hepstrom writes on June 
30: 
This quarter I have had the opportun- 
ity of seeing many seamen’s hearts chang- 
ed by the power of the gospel. On the 
2nd of April I boarded a steamer. dis- 
tributed books and portions of the Bible, 
and spoke to the crew about the way of 
life. After a few minutes one of the crew 
ealled out that he wanted to be a Chris- 
tian, and so another one, and after a while 
the whole crew cried out that they would 
like to lead a Christian life. That hour 
was to me one of great refreshing. God 
bless those sailors, On the 24th of April 
I boarded another vessel whose captain 
was one of those sailors who always re- 
eeive the missionary kindly, though he 


was not a believer in Christ. While I 
spoke to him about his soul big tears be- 
gan to drop down his weather-beaten face 
and he said he was a great sinner, but I 
told him that the will of Christ is to save 
great sinners like him. When I left the 
vessel he said, ‘‘I thank you for your 
kindness in coming on board to me and 
my crew. (God bless you abundantly.” 
On the 20th of May I had a very inter- 
esting meeting on board a Norwegian 
ship. All the crew listened to the word 
spoken to them with solemn attention, 
and afterwards I had a private conversa- 
tion with the steward. He commenced 
to weep and his heart seemed to open to 
the salvation in Jesus. The same day I 
paid a visit to another Norwegian vessel. 
I found the whole crew in the forecastle, 
and placing myself on a chest I com- 
menced telling the sailors what Jesus has 
done for us and what He was now to us, 
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I can say we had in that forecastle an 
hour of great spiritual interest around 
the word of life. The 30th of May was 
another day of great joy. I met a Winn- 
ish captain who told me that he had been 
in Stockholm last summer, and before 
leaving our port he got a book-bag from 
me. He said, ‘‘I can’t tell you what I 
have received through those books. My 
soul is saved and my heart is happy and 
thankful.” Some of those whom I have 
visited in prison have given evidence of a 
new life, 

We have had a visit from our brother 
Ericsson, of Rosario. He is at home 
with his family and will stay at home a 
month or so. He has been preaching to 
the sailors and has taken great interest in 
our mission work. Our services in the 
raission hall have been well attended, but 
I should have liked to see more sailors 
gathering amongst us, for we have had 
some empty chairs. This summer there 
is here in Stockholm more attraction out- 
side than ever. We have the great Exhi- 
bition and it draws our sailors. 

Average attendance of seamen at reli- 
gious services, 25 to 40; visits to vessels, 
436; tracts distributed to seamen, 9,248, 
Bibles, 8, Testaments, 91, portions of Bi- 
ble, 383; book-bags issued and placed on 
board ships, 165. 
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Germany. 
HAMBURG, 


Mr. H. M. Swarpz writes on July 1: 


Our general attendance at our Institute 
for the first six months of this year is 
7,834, an average of 1,2224 per month; 
also 406 residents have visited during the 
same time. Our Templar Lodge is still 
increasing, 28 being added to our num- 
bers, Our Sunday services are being bet- 
ter attended. 

On the 21st and 25th of June Mr. Ep- 
WARD CHAPLIN, the chairman of the In- 
stitute committee, made arrangements 
for two teas to be given in honor of the 
Queen’s Jubilee. On Monday 85 seamen 
and 26 residents sat down to tea. A con- 
cert followed and the number of seamen 
increased to 112 and residents to 68. Mr. 
ReEnTOoN was voted to the chair, and gave 
a very interesting account of the improve- 
ment which had taken place during her 
Majesty’s reign. The singing of the na- 
tional anthem brought to a close a very 
happy evening, 

n Friday evening a concert took place, 
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when H. B. M. Consul-General, Mr. 
Warp, took the chair. The chairman 
called on the Rev. R. Jackson, M. A., to 
make a speech, which he did in a right 
good style. Our old friend Mrs. Lxcov- 
TER again presided at the piano. After 
the usual votes of thanks had been en- 
thusiastically carried, Mr. ANDERSON, 
chief engineer of the steamship Lapland, 
by request of several officers and men, 
proposed a vote of thanks to the mission- 
ary and his daughters for their kindness 
to them at all times. 4 
Number of American ships, ete., in 
port since last statement, 2, British, 975; 
religious services held in chapel, 24; av- 
erage attendance of seamen at religious. 
services, 34, of others, 2; religious visits 
to hospitals, 26, on ships, &c., 530, in 
boarding houses, 26; Bibles and Testa- 
ments distributed, 4, tracts, &c., 922. 
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Madeira. 
FUNCHAL 


Mr. W. G. Smart writes on June 14: 


I wrote you a post-card the other day 
about the Detroit; since then we have 
had H. M.S. Blake and the Swedish man- 
of-war Saga; this last vessel twice. I 
had very profitable intercourse with an 
earnest Christian from the Blake and an 
earnest cadet from the Saga who had 
heard of me at Stockholm. the captain 
of the Saga called yesterday to thank me 
for receiving the men at the Rest. Please 
pray for a blessing on the approaching 
visits of your training-ships to this port. 


i 2 i 


Japan. 
YOKOHAMA, 
SEAMEN’S LETTERS. 


‘Dear Mr. Austen: Hereby I bring 
you and family my most cordial thanks 
for all your brotherly love at the time I 
was in Yokohoma, That time was so 
blessed to me, and I am sure it was. 
blessed to several of our sailors and fire- 
men. Our steward also has settled the 
question and he and the cook seem to be 
very happy. We have generally had 
several short meetings during the week. 
Pray for us that they may be blessed and 
others of my shipmates be saved.” 

“IT often think of the pleasant times. 
spent at your house, By the way, how 
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is Mrs. AustEN? She was quite ill when 
we left ; I have thought and prayed for 
her recovery and I am anxious to hear 
how she is. She works too hard, I think. 
1 can’t think that the Lord wants her to 
over-do herself in that way. If she should 
be called away, how she would be missed 
by others than her loving family. You 
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will want to know if it’s well with my 
soul. Iam praying daily for strength to 
enable me to press onward in my Chris- 
tian duty. I am trying to let my light 
shine, that others may see my good 
works, I am a little discouraged some- 
times, but it is so nice to feel that God is 
always near, ready to help us.” 


At Ports in the United States. 


Massachusetts. 
GLOUCESTER. 


Rev. E. C. Coartton writes on July 


15: 

The work for the past three months, as 
you will observe, falls below the record 
of the previous quarter, but on the whole 
it has been a very profitable quarter. 
Our services have been well attended un- 
til recently; now they are very slim. But 
we have an occasional conversion, and on 
the whole I am confident that we are on 
the gain. 

Number of British steamers in port 
since last statement, 3, Italian barks, 5, 
all others, 3; religious services held in 
chapel, 77, elsewhere, quite a number, I 
keep no record of such; average attend- 
ance of seamen at religious services, 35, 
of others, 40; religious visits to hospitals, 
5, to fishermen and coasters, 110, and to 
all the foreign vessels, in boarding-houses, 
128; Bibles and Testaments distributed, 
probably 250, and much literature. 


Testimonies at the Fisherman’s Insti- 


tute: 

‘*You don’t remember me? Don’t you 
remember my promising you that I would 
read my Bible and pray? ‘That was four 
years ago. I told you I bad never read a 
whole chapter in the Bible in my life. 
But I have since read the good book 
through three times and know I am bet- 
ter for it.” 

‘‘T owe more to this Bethel than any 
one knows. Since I began coming here, 
J have saved my hard earnings, and sent 
them to my wife and children. Next win- 
ter I hope to spend at home with them.” 

‘* Moderate drinking is the Devil’s 
Reef. Give it a wide berth, steer clear 
of it.” 

‘‘God’s people pulled me out of a liv- 
ing hell, and bave prepared a heavenly 
life for me here and now.” 

‘¢I don’t understand it. How blind I 


have been, to live in sin, when it is so 
much better, every way, to live a Chris- 
tian life.” 

“‘T am a stranger here. I did to-night 
what I have never done before in my life. 
When I stepped on the wharf J asked the 
first man I met if he could tell me where 
there was any mission, and I am glad I 
found this place. It is only a few days 
since I gave my heart to Christ in a mis- 
sion in Boston,” 

“‘T served the devil as long as I had 
strength to, until he brought me down to 
death’s door. Then I cried to the Lord, 
and He reached down and rescued me. 
Blessed be His holy name forever.” 


0 


Connecticut. 
NEW HAVEN, 


Rey. Joun O. Bereu writes on July 1: 

The experience of the past quarter has 
been somewhat varied. The dull time of 
March gave way to a little increased ac- 
tivity in April and May, when business 
again declined, until now it is next to 
nothing in the line of shipping. Still we 
cannot complain, as on the whole the re- 
sult is gratifying. Divine services have 
been held without any break. The week- 
night prayer meeting has been well sus- 
tained, considering that the hot season 
has set in. The Scandinavian services 
are as interesting as at first, and some 
sheaves are garnered now and then for 
the Master. Hard times have brought a 
number of seamen seeking relief who have 
been compelled to take to the road. All 
of these have been helped in some way, 
some with food, others with a chance to 
ship, and others again with transporta- 
tion to places where they wished to go. 
I desire to make known the good influ- 
ence that a good Sailors’ Home exerts. 
It is highly gratifying to note how young 
men, reckless, and often indifferent, be- 
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geome steady and nice fellows. Of such I 
can count scores who have become men 
through the influence of the Home. 

“ Number of meetings held, 38; attend- 
ance at services, 1,053; attendance of sail- 
ors, 255; conversions, 4; attendance at 
reading room, 1,546; letters received for 
sailors, 380; letters written by sailors, 
238; distributed 191 bundles of reading 
matter, 6 Bibles, 40 books, 182 magazines; 
2 new libraries added and 8 exchanges 
made; men shipped, 187; new arrivals at 
the Home, 88; total number of men at 
the Home, 642; sailing vessels in port, 
152; visits to vessels and barges, 350; 
31 articles of clothing and $15.06 given; 
tickets for transportation, 4. 
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New York. 
THE NAVY YARD, 


Mr. J. M. Woop writes on July 31: 


The first of this month completes my 
five years’ of service at this yard under 
the auspices of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S 
FRIEND SOCIETY, an organization I am 
greatly honored in serving and whom [ am 
proud to represent at this great distribut- 
ing headquarters of our navy. And they 
bave been five blessed years to me, years 
that have ushered in scores of men-o’- 
war’s men into the kingdom of God, years 
of seed sowing whose final results will be 
gathered in at the eternal harvest, the five 
grandest years of my life. Oh, how dazed 
T am at the goodness of God! His infinite 
jove and mercy to me, the weakest and 
least of His children, after the best part 
of my life had been spent in rebellion 
against Him, to forgive all and put my 
sins behind His back for ever (for when 
God forgives He forgets), and then to 
commission me an ambassador from the 
court of heaven to proclaim the gospel of 
the Son of God in this, the widest field in 
all the world. Surely His mercy endureth 
for ever, and my eyes grow mistv as I 
think of His kindness and long suffering 
toward me, In a field like this we can not 
always have mountain-top experiences, 
and there have been times of depression, 
out our Lord is a consuming fire and has 
swept awav every obstruction that has 
forced itself in the path, and our meet- 
ings have never been as spiritual and 
fruitful as now. 


All may come whoever will, 
Jesus saves poor sinners still. 


This is the slogan we sound over the wa- 
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ters. No other name, no other way. | 
There is no room or welcome here at any | 
of the meetings which 1 am privileged to } 
conduct, to visionary folks with any other | 
message, or who have not a real heart- 
hunger for poor lost souls. 

I have received during the month 
seventy-two comfort bags from Bridge 
Hampton. Whitesboro and Chappaqua, 
N. Y.; Newark, Elizabeth and Dover, 
N. J.; Hull, Amesbury, Dorchester, Med- 
ford, South Boston, Southbridge, Charles- 
town, Westminster, Attleboro Falls, Cot- | 
tage City, Bridgewater, Lowell, Rock- 
land, Northampton, Gloucester, Jamaica 
Plains, Hast Boston, Amherst, Chatham 
and Whitman, Mass. I copy some of the 
letters contained therein: 

‘* Many of us upon the iand think often | 
of you as you dwell upon the sea. We 
hope the little things we have taken such 
pleasure in preparing for you may give 
you as much pleasure and comfort. May 
the good God through His dear Son, Jesus 
Christ our Saviour, bless you and bring 
you all safe into the port of heaven.” 

The following letter came to me from a 
lady in White River Junction, Vt.: 

‘*] have a dozen comfort bags for the 
sailors, and I hope I may be able to send 
some more soon. I have been much in- 
terested in the accounts in the SarLors’ 
Magazine of your work among the men 
of the sea, and it must give you a great 
deal of happiness to know that you are 
doing so much good, and that so many 
think of you with gratitude and affection 
and feel that you have been the means of 
leading them to trust in a Saviour’s love 
and pardon.” 

“‘ We trust that this comfort bag with | 
its contents may indeed be a comfort to 
you, but more especially do we pray that 
this Testament may comfort and help you 
during the months and years you are 
away from home, and may it indeed be a 
chart and compass to you through the 
voyage of life. Will you not read very 
frequently Psalms 107 and 65? This bag 
is sent you by the Women’s Christian | 
Temperance Union of this Massachusetts _ 
city. Will you please sign the enclosed 
temperance pledge and send it to us.” 

Letters from men-o’-war’s men coatinue | 
to pour in upon me. Here is one written | 
in ch sick bay of one of the vessels at the 
yard: 

‘‘ Owing to sickness I cannot be at the | 
meeting to-night, and thought I would 
pen you a few lines to let you know that 
lam still looking up to Him who said — 
‘Come unto me and I will give you rest.’ 


| 
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Ihave enjoyed greatly those books you 
gave me and the comfort bag. I know 
you will have a great meeting to-night, 
and may the Holy Spirit be present with 
you in great power, is my prayer.” 

“*T wrote to you from Key West, and I 
drop this note to let you know that we 
are on our way to New York and I will be 
very glad when I can see you again, I 
have prayed often and long to my heaven- 
ly Father for forgiveness, and I want you 
and your wife to pray for me. I am striv- 
ing hard to live a Christian life, and I 
know God will help me.” 

‘¢ Christ is a friend that sticketh closer 
than a brother He has been very com- 
forting to me, and a very present help in 
time of trouble. I am conscious that His 
everlasting arms are around me, come 
what will. All things work together for 
good to them that love God. I feel that 
He will never leave me nor forsake me, 
and withhold no good thing from them 
that walk uprightly.” 

‘¢ Temptations are very fierce all around 
me, but I thank God that His grace has 
been sufficient for me. I have learned to 
trust to Him in all things. It is ever my 
prayer that God may ever keep you and 
yours, and greatly strengthen and bless 
your labors for the souls of the toilers of 
the sea.” 

‘«T long to attend one of your meetings 
in the Hall again, for I shall never forget 
that dear old place, for there I learned 
the way out of my sad life of sin and 
found pardon and the peace of God that 
passeth all understanding.” 

In the early part of the month a mur- 
der most foul was committed on board the 
battle-ship Jndvana, and as in the case of 
most crimes, drink was the cause. A per- 
nicious custom of issuing beer to the crews 
of our war-ships twice a day while in port 
(noon and evening) has insidiously crept 
into the service. This custom is without 
sanction or warrant of law, the grog ra- 
tion having been abolished long ago, 
through the persistent efforts of that 

rand Christian officer, Admiral Foor, 
and since that date the men have received 
in lieu thereof a cash equivalent. The 
men form in line twice every day to re- 
ceive their bottle of beer. The master- 
at-arms generally has charge of the line, 
and, among his other duties, sees that the 
men get no more than their allowance. 
In this instance the party who made the 
assault was called out of line for having 
two bottles, and they were taken from 
him. Already under the influence of 
liquor, and smarting under imaginary 
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wrongs, he secured a bayonet knife, crept 
up behind the master at-arms and plung- 
ed it in his back, the poor fellow dying 
almost instantly. Drink is the cause of 
nearly every infraction of discipline in 
the navy, ending in this case in cold- 
blooded slaughter. The times are propi- 
tious for an earnest, vigorous protest 
against this baneful custom, and we feel 
sure that most of the commanding, exec- 
utive and other officers of the navy would 
welcome an order from the Hon. Secreta- 
ry to abolish it, for this demon of drink 
is the sworn foe of all discipline and or- 
der and everything that is pure and right- 
eous. 

In our service this month at the Naval 
Hospital we had an interested audience of 
eleven blue-jackets and marines, and of 
that number six requested prayers. At 
the navy yard meetings during the month 
I am sure I am well within the limits 
when I make the statement that at least 
three hundred men desired to lead Chris- 
tian lives, and signified that desire by the 
uplifted hand. On Sunday evening, 25th 
inst., 1 spoke to an audienca of one hun- 
dred and fifty sailors in the Hall, and 
upon the invitation being given, at least 
two-thirds responded openly, and at the 
meeting on the 14th inst., out of one hun- 
dred men comprising the audience, near- 
ly all signified a desire to lead Christian 
lives. There has been a change made in 
the mid-week service, from Thursday to 
Wednesday evening. 

Chaplain Cassarp, of the Indiana, had 
charge of the evening service on the 14th 
inst., and it was a meeting of great pow- 
er, nearly all the large audience being 
deeply moved by the power of the Holy 
Spirit. Oa the 21st inst., chaplain Roycs, 
of the New York, gave an address con- 
taining some very interesting personal 
reminiscences of the war of the rebellion, 
and on the 28th inst. had charge of the 
evening service, which was greatly appre- 
ciated by the men. On the 23rd inst., 
chaplain McIntyre, who has been here 
for the past three years, was relieved by 
chaplain Boorum Chaplain McIntyre 
has been very kind to us during his stay 
here, and we part with him with feelings 
of deep regret, wishing him God-speed and 
a harvest of souls wherever he may go. 
I sailed with chaplain Boorum many 
years ago when I was reckless and lost, 
yet the whirligig of time brings us togeth- 
er again, serving the same Master, labor- 
ers in the same vineyard. I am under 
very grateful obligations to the chaplain 
corps of the navy for their aid and kindly 
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geome steady and nice fellows. Of such I 
can count scores who have become men 
through the influence of the Home. 

“ Number of meetings held, 38; attend- 
ance at services, 1,053; attendance of sail- 
ors, 255; conversions, 4; attendance at 
reading room, 1,546; letters received for 
sailors, 380; letters written by sailors, 
238; distributed 191 bundles of reading 
matter, 6 Bibles, 40 books, 182 magazines; 
2 new libraries added and 8 exchanges 
made; men shipped, 187; new arrivals at 
the Home, 88: total number of men at 
the Home, 642; sailing vessels in port, 
152; visits to vessels and barges, 350; 
31 articles of clothing and $15.06 given; 
tickets for transportation, 4. 
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New York. 
THE NAVY YARD, 


Mr. J. M. Woop writes on July 31: 


The first of this month completes my 
five years’ of service at this yard under 
the auspices of the AmeRIcAN SEAMEN’S 
FRIEND SOCIETY, an organization I am 
greatly honored in serving and whom [ am 
proud to represent at this great distribut- 
ing headquarters of our navy. And they 
have been five blessed years to me, years 
that have ushered in scores of men-o’- 
war’s men into the kingdom of God, years 
of seed sowing whose final results will be 
gathered in at the eternal harvest, the five 
grandest years of my life. Oh, how dazed 
IT am at the goodness of God! His infinite 
jove and mercy to me, the weakest and 
least of His children, after the best part 
of my life had been spent in rebellion 
against Him, to forgive all and put my 
sins behind His back for ever (for when 
God forgives He forgets), and then to 
commission me an ambassador from the 
court of heaven to proclaim the gospel of 
the Son of God in this, the widest field in 
all the world. Surely His mercy endureth 
for ever, aud my eyes grow mistv as I 
think of His kindness and long suffering 
toward me. In a field like this we can not 
always have mountain-top experiences, 
and there have been times of depression, 
ut our Lord is a consuming fire and has 
swept away every obstruction that has 
forced itself in the path, and our meet- 
ings have never been as spiritual and 
fruitful as now. 


All may come whoever will, 
Jesus saves poor sinners still. 


This is the slogan we sound over the wa- 
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ters. No other name, no other way. 
There is no room or welcome here at any 
of the meetings which 1 am privileged to 
conduct, to visionary folks with any other 
message, or who have not a real heart- 
hunger for poor lost souls. 

I have received during the month 
seventy-two comfort bags from Bridge 
Hampton. Whitesboro and Chappaqua, 
N. Y.; Newark, Elizabeth and Dover, 
N. J.; Hull, Amesbury, Dorchester, Med- 
ford, South Boston, Southbridge, Charles- 
town, Westminster, Attleboro Falis. Cot- 
tage City, Bridgewater, Lowell, Rock- 
land, Northampton, Gloucester, Jamaica 
Plains, East Boston, Amherst, Chatham 
and Whitman, Mass. I copy some of the 
letters contained therein: 

‘¢ Many of us upon the land think often 
of you as you dwell upon the sea. We 
hope the little things we have taken such 
pleasure in preparing for you may give 
you as much pleasure and comfort. May 
the good God through His dear Son, Jesus 
Christ our Saviour, bless you and bring 
you all safe into the port of heaven.” 

The following letter came to me from a 
lady in White River Junction, Vt.: 

‘“*7 have a dozen comfort bags for the 
sailors, and I hope I may be able to send 
some more soon. I have been much in- 
terested in the accounts in the SarLors’ 
Magazine of your work among the men 
of the sea, and it must give you a great 
deal of happiness to know that you are 
doing so much good, and that so many 
think of you with gratitude and affection 
and feel that you have been the means of 
leading them to trust in a Saviour’s love 
and pardon.” 

“* We trust that this comfort bag with 
its contents may indeed be a comfort to 
you, but more especially do we pray that 
this Testament may comfort and help you 
during the months and years you are 
away from home, and may it indeed be a 
chart and compass to you through the 
voyage of life. Will you not read very 
frequently Psalms 107 and 65? This bag 
is sent you by the Women’s Christian 
Temperance Union of this Massachusetts 
city. Will you please sign the enclosed 
temperance pledge and send it to us.” 

Letters from men-o’-war’s men continue 
to pour in upon me. Here is one written 
in sick bay of one of the vessels at the 
yard: 

“‘ Owing to sickness I cannot be at the 
meeting to-night, and thought I would 
pen you a few lines to let you know that 
1 am still looking up to Him who said 


‘Come unto me and | will give you rest.’ 
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Ihave enjoyed greatly those books you 
gave me and the comfort bag. I know 
you will have a great meeting to-night, 
and may the Holy Spirit be present with 
you in great power, is my prayer.” 

“IT wrote to you from Key West, and I 
drop this note to let you know that we 
are on our way to New York and I will be 
very glad when I can see you again, I 
have prayed often and long to my heaven- 
ly Father for forgiveness, and I want you 
and your wife to pray for me. I amstriv- 
ing hard to live a Christian life, and I 
know God will help me.” 

‘*Christ is a friend that sticketh closer 
than a brother He has been very com- 
forting to me, and a very present help in 
time of trouble. I am conscious that His 
everlasting arms are around me, come 
what will, All things work together for 

ood to them that love God. I feel that 

e will never leave me nor forsake me, 
and withhold no good thing from them 
that walk uprightly.” 

‘« Temptations are very fierce all around 
me, but I thank God that His grace has 
been sufficient for me. I have learned to 
trust to Him in all things. It is ever my 
prayer that God may ever keep you and 
yours, and greatly strengthen and bless 
your labors for the souls of the toilers of 
the sea,” 

‘<T long to attend one of your meetings 
in the Hall again, for I shall never forget 
that dear old place, for there I learned 
the way out of my sad life of sin and 
found pardon and the peace of God that 
passeth all understanding.” 

In the early part of the month a mur- 
der most foul was committed on board the 
battle-ship Jndiana, and as in the case of 
most crimes, drink was the cause. A per- 
nicious custom of issuing beer to the crews 
of our war-sbips twice a day while in port 
(noon and evening) has insidiously crept 
into the service. This custom is without 
sanction or warrant of law, the grog ra- 
tion having been abolished long ago, 
through the persistent efforts of that 
grand Christian officer, Admiral Foors, 
and since that date the men have received 
in lieu thereof a cash equivalent. The 
men form in line twice every day to re- 
ceive their bottle of beer. The master- 
at-arms generally has charge of the line, 
and, among his other duties, sees that the 
men get no more than their allowance. 
Jn this instance the party who made the 
assault was called out of line for having 
two bottles, and they were taken from 
him. Already under the influence of 
liquor, and smarting under imaginary 
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wrongs, he secured a bayonet knife, crept 
up behind the master at-arms and plung- 
ed it in his back, the poor fellow dying 
almost instantly. Drink is the cause of 
nearly every infraction of discipline in 
the navy, ending in this case in cold- 
blooded slaughter. The times are propi- 
tious for an earnest, vigorous protest 
against this baneful custom, and we feel 
sure that most of the commanding, exec- 
utive and other officers of the navy would 
welcome an order from the Hon. Secreta- 
ry to abolish it, for this demon of drink 
is the sworn foe of all discipline and or- 
der and everything that is pure and right- 
eous. 

In our service this month at the Naval 
Hospital we had an interested audience of 
eleven blue-jackets and marines, and of 
that number six requested prayers, At 
the navy yard meetings during the month 
I am sure I am well within the limits 
when I make the statement that at least 
three hundred men desired to lead Chris- 
tian lives, and signified that desire by the 
uplifted hand. On Sunday evening, 25th 
inst., 1 spoke to an audienca of one hun- 
dred and fifty sailors in the Hall, and 
upon the invitation being given, at least 
two-thirds responded openly, and at the 
meeting on the 14th inst., out of one hun- 
dred men comprising the audience, near- 
ly all signified a desire to lead Christian 
lives. There has been a change made in 
the mid-week service, from Thursday to 
Wednesday evening. 

Chaplain Cassarp, of the Jndiana, had 
charge of the evening service on the 14th 
inst., and it was a meeting of great pow- 
er, nearly all the large audience being 
deeply moved by the power of the Holy 
Spirit. Oa the 21st inst., chaplain Royon, 
of the New York, gave an address con- 
taining some very interesting personal 
reminiscences of the war of the rebellion, 
and on the 28th inst. had charge of the 
evening service, which was greatly appre- 
ciated by the men. On the 23rd inst., 
chaplain McIntyre, who has been here 
for the past three years, was relieved by 
chaplain Boorum Chaplain McIntyre 
has been very kind to us during his stay 
here, and we part with him with feelings 
of deep regret, wishing him God-speed and 
a harvest of souls wherever he may go. 
I sailed with chaplain Boorum many 
years ago when I was reckless and lost, 
yet the whirligig of time brings us togeth- 
er again, serving the same Master, labor- 
ers in the same vineyard. I am under 
very grateful obligations to the chaplain 
corps of the navy for their aid and kindly 
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words of cheer and encouragement in my 
labers here, and I value very highly their 
friendship and help. The officers of the 
navy have received me very courteously 
wherever I have gone, and the men have 
stood by me nobly in all these five years, 
and have greatly honored me by their 
friendship and presence. 

{ was greatly grieved to hear of the 
death of Admiral MiLuerR’s daughter in 
England. When a little girl, her father 
was in command of the Vermont at this 
yard, and by reason of her lovable, win- 
some ways and sunny disposition she en- 
deared herself to all with whom she caine 
in contact. A very touching expression 
of sympathy comes from the Brooklyn’s 
crew in a letter to me, published in this 
number of the Magazine, a feeling uni- 
versally shared by al! who knew the ad- 
miral and his family. 

I had occasion to speak during the 
month at the Life Line Mission, Brook- 
lyn, and West Side Branch of the New 
York Port Society, New York City, be- 
fore seamen of the merchant service, and 
trust the message thus delivered may 
have been instrumental in extending the 
Master’s kingdon upon the waters. 


————— 


Virginia. 
NORFOLK, 


Rev. J. B. Merritt writes on July 1: 


The services have been fairly well at- 
tended and the seamen have been deeply 
interested in them. My faithful friends 
have helped meateach service. A large 
amount of literature has been distributed 
on board vessels, and to one life saving 
station has been :ent a large package of 
reading mattter. 

During the quarter quite a disastrous 
fire occurred at our neighboring port of 
Newport News. The fire occurred at 
nigbt when all were asleep and the flames 
spread with such rapidity that when the 
men reached the decks of their vessels 
they were enveloped in flames, Though 
several were horribly burned no one was 
burned to death ; but two American sea- 
men were drowned. The master of a 
German ship was so overcome by the 
smoke and fire that he fell upon the deck 
and would have perished but for the help 
of his heroic boatswain, who had reached 
a place of safety ; who when he saw his 
captain unconscious in the flames re- 
turned and rescued him. They were both 
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horribly burned and will bear the marks 
to their last day. ; 
Number of American ships, ete., in port 


since last statement, 320, all others. 243 || 


number of religious services held in 
chapel, 26, elsewhere, 1; average attend- 
ance of seamen at religious services, 9, of 
others, 5; number of religious visits made 
to hospitals, 91, on ships, etc., 344; 
Bibles and Testaments distributed, 56, 
tracts, ete , 5,000 pages. 
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South Carolina. 
CHARLESTON, 


Rey. C. E. CHIcHESTER writes on June 
80: 


Our port is virtually deserted for the 
summer months, no foreign vessels arriv- 
ing, and but an occasional coasting 
schooner. We are therefore taking our 
much needed rest, to prepare us for our 
work next season, should our lives be 
spared, 

Number of American vessels in port 
since last statement, 53, all others, 4; 
religious services held in chapel, 33, else- 
where, 3; average attendance of seamen 
at religious services, 13, others, 15; visits 
to hcspitals, 18, jail, 15; Bibles and Testa- 
ments distributed, 15, magazines, tracts, 
papers, ete., 3,600 
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Florida. 


PENSACOLA, 


Mr. H.C. Cusuman writes on July 12: 


The letter is from one of the sailors for- 
merly in Pensacola. We are actively at 
work among seamen, and those who do 
not attend services at the Bethel are 
visited on shipboard and furnished with 
religious reading. The American Bible 
Society gave us recently some three hun- 
dred Testaments with psalms, in nine 
languages. Our friends give us many 
books, magazines and papers. 

Number of American ships, ete., in 
port since last statement, 21, all others, 
138 ; number of religious services held in 
chapel, 26, elsewhere, 18; average at- 
tendance of seamen at religious services, 
12, of others, 18; number of religious 
visits made to hospitals, 13, on ships, 
etc., 210, in boarding houses, 58 ; Bibles 
and Testaments distributed, 32, religious 
papers, 615, tracts, 900. 
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““T have pleasure in telling you that I 
have left the ship and have joined the 
Chinese Customs as an officer, andI am 
stationed at Malowchow. It is a small 
island where junks get a passport and are 
searched before they go to the interior of 
China, as they may carry arms or opium 
to the pirates. 1 thought pirates were 
done away with, but this seems to be a 
breeding ground for them. I suppose 
you have heard of opium fiends; well I 
see them on board of every junk I search. 
The smoke turns me sick sometimes, 
when I am searching among them. It 
is dangerous in the other stations among 
the hills and on the frontier. We have 
gotto patrol twelve hours out of twenty- 
four to stop smugglers and pirates with 
contraband goods, Of course we are 
armed with revolvers, rifles and swords 
to defend ourselves against them. Very 
often there is a case of shooting and 
robbery by pirates. The last case was a 
high Chinese official who was robbed 
and his servants shot. A good sized room, 
furniture and bedstead are furnished by 
the customs ; bedding, crockery-ware and 
food I have got to furnish myself, so 
you see I fare a little better than I do 
at sea, my salary being $40 per month. 
Iam expecting to be transferred to the 
frontier, as two men were dismissed to- 
night for fighting. I hope you and your 
family are enjoying good health as I am 
at present. I am getting my photo- 
grapb taken in full uniform, so if you 
would like one please let me know in 
your next letter and I will send you 
one. Please give my best respects to 
your sons and daughters and your friends 
who knew me in Pensacola, There is a 
plague at present in Marcao; it comes 
to you in in the shape of a lump or 
swelling on the back of the neck; on an 
average twenty-five die a day. Wecan 
see the Chinamen every day praying and 
beating tom-toms to drive it away. So 
far nobody in the Customs is affected 
aud I hope never will, but God’s will be 
done. Now I shall conclude for the pres- 


ent.” 
—————q@-2=—_. 


Georgia. 
SAVANNAH. 


Mr. H. Iverson writes on July 9: 

Number of American ships in port 
since last statement, 175, all others, 83; 
number of religious services held in 
chapel, 49, elsewhere, 3; average attend- 
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ance at religious services, 48; number 
of religious visits made at hospital, 18, 
on ships, 160; many Testaments have 
been distributed and very much of other 
reading matter. 

We have had a good fleet of vessels 
this spring, most of which were Scandi- 
navian that come here for naval stores, 
and our meetings have been very well at- 
tended, and a good deal of interest has 
been manifested, for which I am thank- 
ful to the Lord, 

We have had some unusually hot 
weather in June, and some of the sailors 
have therefore come ashore to sleep at 
night, so we have had some men at the 
dormitory throughout the month of June, 
but it is not compulsory until the month 
of August. The Lord has opened up 
the way to start our new building and it is 
to be completed October 28. 


——— 1S 


Alabama. 
MOBILE, 


The Rey. R. A. Micke writes on July 
1 . 


Number of American ships, ete., in 
port since last statement, 4, all others, 
46; religious services held in chapel, 7; 
average attendance of seamen at religious 
services, 16, of others, 26; religious 
visits to hospital, 5, on vessels, 57, in 
boarding houses, 3; many magazines and 
papers were distributed; 9 seamen asked 
for prayer. 

The regular monthly entertainment 
was well attended both by seamen and 
citizens and much enjoyed. What was 
left over in the line of refreshments was 
carried to the sick sailors at the Marine 
Hospital. Magazines and papers were 
donated for the reading room by Mrs. 
STOLLENWERCK, Mrs. Martin, Mr. De 
Leon, the Commercial Club and Mrs. 
Frank Davis; food was given to some 
hungry sailors by Messrs. Ep, HE. Zinc- 
LER, Kuoskey, LAvrREeTTA and KEary; a 
young gentleman gave a seaman some 
money to supply immediate needs; the 
Mobile Stationery Company donated two 
bottles of ink and a quantity of writing 
paper; a generous lady, an outsider, 
contributed through the treasurer five 
dollars, which was used to purchase 
lamps and vases for the Bethel. It is 
some satisfaction to have been enabled 
through detectives to trace, in some 
measure, the stolen lamps, although their 
recovery is very improbable. The work 
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is kept up remarkably well, considering 
the intense heat of the weather. We 
have to report the loss by death of one of 
our zealous workers, Mrs THAkPE, who 
was always ready to do what she could. 


<a + 
Oregon. 
PORTLAND, 


Rev. A. Rosrnson writes on July 12: 


At present we are engaged in prepar- 
ing for the busy season. We have only 
had two deep-water ships in port for a 
number of weeks, but it is very gratify- 
ing to report the good attendance of the 
crews at the Bethel meetings. We have 
had an average attendance of at least 
two-thirds of the men from the ships at 
the Sabbath and Wednesday evening 
services. The men from the Auldgirth 
and Glenelman have been very faithful. 

The two battle ships U. S. S. Monterey 
and Monadnock are now in port. I got 
the consent of the captains to have the 
men give a concert in the ‘‘ Marquam 
Grand ” for the benefit of the Seamen’s 
Bethel and Institute. I got the Opera 
House and all the printing, advertising, 
etc , donated, and with the help of my as- 
sistant, Mr. H. FrernrynoucH, it was 
madea success, Fully one thousand 
people attended the concert, though I re- 
gret to say that the receipts were far be- 
low what we estimated when we saw the 
full attendance. I do hope we will not 
always be in financial difficulty, but I re- 
joice to say that the work has been and is 
now good, and the prospects for the 
future are grand, It isa pity that such 
a cloud of debt should hang over such a 
glorious work. 


ASTORIA, 


Rev. J. McCormac writes on July 2: 


We have never had fewer ships come 
to us in any quarter than in the last. The 
low freights, I suppose, have been the 
cause. Ouly one deep-sea merchant ship 
has come over the bar in the last three 
months. Our many ocean steamers run 
regularly, however, and many coasters, 
such as schooners, barkentines and barks, 
which load lumber at various points up 
the river, are coming and going all the 
time. My labors for the last quarter 
have been confined mostly to our fisher- 
men. In preaching the gospel among 
the fishing boats on the shores of the Co- 
lumbia River, I feel I am highly privi- 
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leged, for it must be a good deal like the 
Saviour’s work on the shores of the sea of | 
Galilee; and if He will only give me wis- | 
dom and strength for the work, I know | 
that in His own good time He will also 
give the increase. 

Most of my Sunday services have been | 
held in the outskirtsof Astoria. There _ 
are several little rivers running into the | 


Columbia, as the John Day River, the | 


Young’s River, and the Lewis and Clark, 
upon which many of our fishermen re- — 
side, who are almost wholly destitute of | 
any public Sunday services. Amongst — 


these in their little school houses I very |] 


often hold service in the absence of ships. 
At these services I usually have from 
thirty to seventy present. Two weeks 
ago, for instance, { went up the river 
with Mr. Larson, a fisherman, in his 
fishing boat, and having stayed with hina 
on Saturday night, I held service next 
day in his school house on the John Day. 
We had about thirty present, and in the 
evening after service, it being necessary 
that I should return home, I walked five 
miles over the mountains in an hour and 
a quarter. But our railroad, which is 
fast hastening to completion, I presume 
will soon change this condition of affairs. 
I enclose you a clipping from one of our 
daily papers which I think contains a fair 
account of this matter. 

Number of American ships, ete., in 
port since last statement, 6, all others, 3; 
religious services held on shipboard, 1, 
elsewhere, 15; average attendance of 
seamen at religious services, 9, of others, 
51; number of religious visits made on 
ships, etc., 52, in boarding houses, 91; 
tracts, etc., distributed, 8,449 pages, 11 
packages of reading matter. 


—_~ + 


Washington. 
SEATTLE, 


Rev. Txos, RzEEs writes on July 1: 


June has been a blessed month of re- 
vival. I find four sailor conversions and 
fifteen others, making nineteen conver- 
sions for the month. The power of the 
Holy Spiris has been so wonderfully mani- 
fest that we have felt llke walking very 
softly, realizing as never before that the 
excellency of the power was of Him and 
not of us. I was at Port Blakely once 
for the month, found seven ships there 
and had a good day with a large gather- 
ing of sailors. I made all the visits to 
ships I could, distributing reading mat- 
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ter and packages to be taken to sea with 
outgoing ships. The attendance at our 
meetings has been good and we have 
had wonderful meetings on the street, so 
that from a thousand to fifteen hundred 
have heard the word that go nowhere to 
church, and the fruits of these meetings 
will be seen in the days to come. We 
have had a Japanese man-of-war here, a 
school ship; the most orderly lot of men 
I ever saw landing on these or other 
shores. Several of the officers called in 
at our Bethel; they spoke but little 
English and the crew spoke none at all. 
One thing that impressed me in this ship’s 
company was their sobriety, a pattern for 
other men-of-war who boast of a larger 
civilization, 

lt gave me pleasure to hear from a 
sailor who came over from Tacoma that 
Chaplain Stupss is having very good 
meetings and quite a number of seamen 
were giving their hearts to God. 

Number of American ships, ete., in port 
since last statement, 18, all others, 4; num- 
ber of religious services held in chapel, 
56, at Port Blakely, 1; average attend- 
ance of seamen at religious services, 11, 
of others, 50; number of religious visits 
made to hospitals, 3, on ships, ete., 42, in 
boarding-houses, 10; tracts, etc., dis- 
tributed, 104. 


2 e<____ 
California. 
SAN FRANCISCO, 


In his 37th annual report, Rev. J. 
RowELu made some striking remarks : 


‘‘The dead are there!” Where ? Not 
on the deserted battlefield, not in the 
depths of the sea, where they have sunk 
down, down, into the cold darkness, but 
on its surface, under the white wings 
that carry to and fro the treasures of all 
Jands. They are everywhere on its calm 
or stormy bosom, There are some mill- 
ions of them, and they seem very much 
alive, and do a vast amount of business, 
and yet they are a great host of dead men, 
spiritually dead, the sea’s own dead, 
Vhey are so dead that some Christian 
fathers forbid their names to be called in 
the roll of the children (but their mothers 
have never ceased, to pray for them); so 
dead that when God awakes the mission- 
ary spirit in His Church they give wealth 
and prayer, and consecrate their sons and 
daughters to save all heathen people, and 
forget their more than heathen brothers 
on the ships ; so dead that business men 
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scoff at the idea of saving them, 
and Christians are more than skeptical 
about it; (a well known Judge, seeing 
the foundations of our Church, laughed 
heartily at the idea of building a church 
for seamen); so dead in their own esti- 
mation, that they mock when we speak 
to them of seeking salvation, and try to’ 
comfort themselves with the belief that 
there is no life after this, and therefore 
no heaven and no hell. Dead to God and 
heaven, to ambition and hope, and every- 
thing but a little present sensual pleasure 
—the dead of the mighty sea. But *‘ the 
sea gave up the dead which were in it,” 
and the sea is giving up its dead to-day. 
At first the faith and effort were hesi- 
tating and were directed toward the outer 
man. The aim was for juster laws, im- 
proved conditions, better treatment, sail- 
ors’ homes, ete., with a little religion 
smuggled in here and there, doubtingly, 
and it took them a long time to learn 
that there are no dead men that can be 
raised to life more easily than those who 
sail on ships. And when at last they got 
to building churches especially for sea- 
men, they were astonished and delighted 
to find that these were fuller of life and 
spiritual power than the mother churches. 
They had been slighting, as barren and 
hopeless, the most fertile field God had 
called them to cultivate. Asin the early 
mining days California was supposed to 
be utterly barren and worthless for any 
purpose but mining, but has proved the 
garden of the world, so, in those days 
the great army of seamen were regarded 
as almost outside the power of grace—a 
field of desolation—but now, to her own 
surprise, the Church is gathering some of 
her best fruits from this same barren field. 
These dead have come to life and prove 
to be among the choicest sons of the king- 
dom. But even yet it is hard for some 
Christians to receive this fact. A clergy- 
man from the country, at the close of a 
warm prayer-meeting in our church said, 
“Tam delighted with the meeting and 
the testimonies of those men, but are any 
of them sailors ?” When told that all 
of them were sailors, he seemed incredu- 
lous. His faith said, ‘‘Good out of 
Nazareth—is it possible ?” And I shall 
never forget the look on the face of dear 
Brother Lacy, pastor of the First Con- 
gregational Church, when he said to me, 
** Brother Rowsuu, do you really believe 
it does any good to preach the gospel to 
those sailors?” And I said to him, 
‘¢ When you can show as many genuine 
converts in your large church as | can in 
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my little one, your question will be in 
order.” E 

But this unbelief is fast disappearing. 
From all seaports where special effort is 
made to win seamen to Christ, come the 
same reports of large success, Seamen 
are flocking into the kingdom of God, 
and the churches are coming to under- 
stand that among the very best work 
they do is the work for the salvation of 
these ‘‘ dead of the sea.” Our experience 
in San Francisco is not peculiar in this 
respect, but how cheering is the record. 
Here is an item: ‘‘The Northern Hay 
went to sea with seven converts on board.” 
The mate of this ship said to one of our 
workers, ‘‘I wish you could convert all 
the crew—you have made men of those 
you have converted.” 

Another item: August 8, 1896, Held 
a service on the U.S. 8. Oregon and or- 
ganized a Christian Endeavor Society 
of seventeen members.” 

There are many such items in our 
records—ships coming here with few or 
no religious men on board, and sailing 
with from one to eight or ten—little 
churches of Christ out on the wild waters 
and Christ in them. And because these 
cheering facts are getting so common, 
God’s people in the other churches are 
more and more heeding the word “ go up, 
look toward the sea” if you would see 
tokens of the coming of the kingdom, 
and all the churches are rejoicing with 
us that ‘‘ the sea is giving up its dead.” 

But we do not forget that while this is 
a day of triumph and gladness because of 
the resurrection we see and are helping 
in, what we see now is only the small be- 
ginning of a great work which it will 
cost a great deal of toil and care and use 
of God’s means to finish. And this is 
what we are doing in our little corner of 
this great field. Our principle is to do 
everything we cun to lead seamen to 
Christ, and to do it now. 


——(? ?S—_____ 


The Planets for September, 
1897. 


Mercury will not be visible. 


Venus will be visible in the morning; 
decreasing slightly in brightness and slow- 
ly approaching the Sun. 

Mars will not be visible. 

JupiTER will not be visible; in con- 
junction with the Sun September 12. 
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SavuRN will be visible in the southwest 
in the early evening. 
Princeton. 


T. R. 


—_—_—_—_—~<> +__- 


Sailors’ Home, New York. 
190 CHERRY STREET. 


Reported by F. Alexander, Lessee, for the 


month of 
JuLy, 1897. 


Total arrivals. .oscc2-26 ees sees 66 
——~- +<__ 


Receipts for July, 1897. 


VERMONT. 


White River Junction, Mrs, Mary L. 
Wilson, to replace library No. 


9,845 lost at SCA......-.seeerssseee $20 00 
CoNNECTICUT. 
Berlin. Second Congregational Ch... 8 50 
Bristol, Congregational Church...... 10 00 
Chester, Congregational Church..... 12 00 
Danielsonville, Westfield Congrega- 
tional Church and congregation. 10 48 
Groton, Congregational Church Sun- 
day School, for library....--.-... 20 00 
New London, First Church of Christ. 6 58 
Terryville, Congregational Church... 23 64 
NEw YorRE. 
Brooklyn, Alex. G. Brinckerhoff, to 
constitute self a Life Member.... 30 00 
Thomas W. Woods, for library in 
memory of twin sisters, Annie M. 
and Jessie W. Woods.........0.-. 20 00 
Classon Avenue Presbyterian Ch. 
Sunday School......... Seen’ eo 1104 
Cohoes, H. B. Silliman.... sescese 60°00 
Newburgh, library in the name of 
Helen Lefferts Prime Memorial 
Fund of the Union Church of 
IN@WDUTS Hine cae stacieiceete cee niin 20 00 
New York City, collections on board 
steamers of the International 
Navigation Co.’s lines, received 
per H. G, Phillips, cashier........ 188 36 
Collections on board the White Star 
line steamers, received per H. 
Maitland Kersey. agent.....-..... 100 00 
Miss Emma Bogardus, for libraries, 
one in memoriam Mrs. Mary A. 
BOGardus-Sencienase serene niae 40 00 
Capt. W. N. Crosby of bark Douglas, 
for library, WOrk....-s00%sseees ee 1 00 
New JERSEY. 
Belvidere, Mrs. D. C. Blair........... 20 00 
Bloomfield, Mrs. Edward Bigelow.... 1 00 
Franklin Park, H. P. Cortelyou...... 10 00 
Newark. Roseville Presbyterian Ch 
Sunday School, forlibrary........ 20 00 
Second Presbyterian Church.,..... 19 97 
PENNSYLVANIA, 
Bloomsburg, Mrs, Julia Waller....... 10 00 


$602 57 
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INFORMATION FOR SEAMEN. 
GIST OF OHAPLAINS, MISSIONARIES, Etc,, AIDED BY THIS SOCIETY. 


SWEDEN, Stockholm... it... ce eee cee -J. T, Hedstrom. 
COTW re Sundsvallrc. cise Peano .....Rev. EB Eriksson, 
* Gottenborg......0ceeceeeeseseee-Christian Nielsen: 
DENMARE, Copenhagen...,).....eseecees , Rev. A, Wollesen. 
GERMANY, Hamburg .:.......... ANE Sie British & American Sailors’ Inst., H. M. Sharpe. 
BeLeivm, Antwerp.......................Antwerp Seamen’s Friend Society, Rev J. Adama 
Ivaty, Genoay....... BSS Sha NA Er gee ORS Genoa Harbor Mission, Rev. Donald Miller, 
SS NADIES i.e 2 OAS Ca -,--. Naples Harbor Mission. Rev. T. Johnstone Irving. 
Inp1A, Bombay............ sees veseveee+eamen’s Rest. PF. Wood, Superinterdent. 
SEL TACEMACHT A Ge yainretc sicieie cre cisadete eo tib eines W. #H. Dowling. 
JAPAN, Yokohama...- +++. Rev. W. T. Austen. 
ee KObes..<2 . J, M, Harmon. 
ss Nagasak 


CuILz, Valparaiso.... . ......... Ala Rey. Frank Thompson. 
ARGENTINE (REPUBLIC, Buenos Ayres... Buenos Ayres Sailors Home & Miss., T. McCarthy. 


Rosario...... ... Rosario Sailors’ Home & Mission, George Nye. 
MADEIRA, Punchaly 2 sc8ssiton ek cece es Mission to Sailors & Sailors’ Rest, Wm. Geo, Smart. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Gloucester,.............Gloucester Fishermen’s Inst., Rev. E. ©, Charlton, 
CONNECTICUT, New Haven........+c+-e0¢. Woman’s Sea.-Friend Soc’y of Connecticut, Rew. 
New Yors, New York City...............Capt. Wm. Dollar. {John O. Bergh, 
ws Brooklyn, U.S. Navy Yard..J. M. Wood. 
Vireinia, Norfolk..........066.. «-..+.- Norfolk Port Society, Rev. J. B. Merritt. 
Nort CaRouina, Wilmington....52..... Wilmington Port Society, Rev. Jas. Carmichaed, 
SoutH Caroiina, Charleston.......... ...Charleston Port Society, Rev. C. B. Chichester. 
HLORIDA Pensacola. i... Late sie ae de Pensacola Port Society, Henry C. Cushman. 
Grorai4, Savannah ....... apne Sites leone . Savannah Port Society, H. Iverson. 
AUSBAMK, MODIUCS. 29% oie pesrenecedeb on -. Mobile Port Society, Rev. R. A. Mickle. 
Louisiana, New Orleans............... ..New Orleans Port: Society, Rev. R. E. Steele. 
Orton, Portland................ obepiaietie Portland Seamen’s Friend Soc’y, Rev. A. Robinson. 
* Astoria... 2... irae se etre § lassie Rev. J. McCormac, : 
WASHINGTON, Tacoma............ «-s-...Lacoma Seamen’s Friend Soc’y, Rev. R. 8. Stubbs. 
a Seattle...........0...+-... seattle Seamen’s friend Society, Rev. Thos. Rees. 
‘e Port Townsend........,..+.. Pt. Townsend Sea. Friend Society. C. L. Terry. 
Directory of Sailors’ Homes and Private Bourding Houses. 
Location. Established by  , Keepers. 


PortsmoutTH, N. H., No. 104 Market 8t Seamens Aid Society.....-| James F. Slaughter. - 
Boston, Mass., N.Sq., Mariners’ House Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y Capt. J. P. Hatch. 
‘**- Sailors’ Christian Home..... Lad, Beth. Soc., N. Bennet St.George Smith, 
s*' Charlestown,46 Water St... Epis. City Mission........... John Allen, Supt. 
“| East Boston, 120 Marginal St.. eg “\ seecssereee James M: Battles, Supe. 
New BeprorpD, Mass., 14 Bethel Court. Ladies’ Br. N. 8B: P.8....... E. Williams. 
New York, N. Y., 190 Cherry Street... Amer. Sea. Friend Society. F. Alexander, Lessee 
Y oe * 7-52 Market St.......... Epis. Miss. Soc. for Seamen H. Smith. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., 172 Carroll St...-.... Scandinav’n Sailors? Home ' Capt.-C Ullenars,; Supt. 
ie 112 First Place... ... Finnish Luth. Sea. Home.. 
PHILADELPHIA, Pu., 422 South Front St. Penn. : “ . Capt. R. S. Lippincatk 
BaxtimoreE, Md., 418 South Ann Street coc... .ceesesoecce-coceeree- Miss Ellen Brown 


1737 Thames St...... Port Miss., Woman’s Aux'ry | Capt. J.C. Abbott, Supt 


; : ; Miss Aisquith, Matran. 
Witmineton, N.C., Front & Dock Sts. Wilmington Port Society... —— — — 
CHARLESTON, 8. C., 44 Market St...... Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society. Capt. H. G. Cordes. 
MOBILE, Ala........000- soereee .ceeee. Ladies’ Sea. Fr’nd Society. —— — — 
New. ORLEANS, La.....2-. cocecoe-ceees N. O. Sea. Friend Society.. Halvor Iverson. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Cal.......--c0sse00-00. 8. H. Sea, Friend Soc’y.... Capt. Melvin Staples. 
PORTLAND, OFe.....02-s00-seoecccsecee, Eortiand Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y- Rey. A. Robinson. 
NEW HAVEN, Condece.cocccoccevcccoee. Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society Rev. J. O. Bergh, Supt 


MARINEEKS’ CHURCH ES. 


Location... Aided by ; Missionaries. 
PORTLAND, Mz.,Fort 8t.. n. Custom H. Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y.. Rev. F. Southworth 
BosTon. Mass,, 332 Hanover St........ Baptist Bethel Society...... “ Walter J. Swaffield 
Bethel, 287 Hanover St,....-...... Boston Sea. Friend Soe’y..  ‘* 8.8. Nickerser. 
East Boston Bethel.....2+---0+s+-. Methodist...-....-..-s.--.. “ L. B, Bates, 
GLoucEsTER, Mass. 6 Duncan St...... Gloucester Fish’rmen’sInst. “ E..C. Charltow 


New BEDFORD, Mass... ...-.....8--.-. New Bedford Port Society “_E. Williams. 

New ‘Haven, Conn. Bethel, 61 Water. Woman's Sea. Friend Soc’y  ‘““ John O, Bergh. 

New York, N.Y. Catharine c. Madison New, York Port Society.... ** Samuel Boule. 
128 Charlton Street.....ssercceoe-2  ** ‘“ W.S.Branch Mr. John McCormack 


34 Pike Street, E. R.-.....:, 
665 Washington Street. occ 
No. 341 West Street, N.R 
21 Coenties Slip........ 
53 Beaver St... 


.,eces Episcopal Miss Societv.... Rev. A R. Mansfield. 
esos The Sea. Christian Ass’n... - 
.- Episcopal Miss, Society .... ‘* W A.A, Gardiner. 
henner ONIN : a aCvaie Isaac Maguire. 

; R . Finnish Lutheran Sea. Ch... “SV. K. Durchman. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., U.S. Navy Yard... Am. Sea. Hriend society... Mr. J. M. Wood. | 

31 Atlantic Avenue.........+--.... New York Port Society.... 

193 9th Street, near 3rd Avenue.. Dan, Ev. Luth. Sea. Miss’n. Rev. R. Andersen. 

Erie Basin........++--06. »ses-se.-. Episcopal Miss. Society..-.. ‘‘ Isaac Maguire. 

Scandinavian Seamen’s Church, . 

William St., near Richard St..../Nor. Luth. Sea. Mission....)“*_ Jakob Bo, 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., c. Front & Union.. Presbyterian...........:..-  ‘ H.F. Lee, 

‘N. W. cor, Front and Queen Sts.. Episcopal.....ce-cec-cne-ore ie Francis W, Burch, 

Front Street, above Navy Yard... Baptist... sot..+.-sene-eree- a 

Washington Ave, and Third 8t...- Methodist....ccc-co. coos be W. Downey. 

Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St. 02.-+s+ 20+. so0- ooo coosvee: 4 E. N. Harria. 
BatTimore, Md., Aliceanna&BethelSts Seamen’s Un. Bethel Soc’y. G. W.H eyde. 

No. 8158. Broadway.... «-- -e«+- Port Mission... oo ee--eee- Mr. Kirby &. Willis. 
NoRFOLE, Va.,WaterSt., near Madison Norfolk Sea. Fr’nd Soc y.. Rev, J. b, Merritt. 
WILMINGTON, NEWs asa eres ein Wilmington Port Society... J. CarmichaeLD.D. 
OHARLESTON, 8. C., 44 & 46 Market 8t.. Charleston Port Society.. sh C. E. Chichester. 
SAVANNAH, GO.o..c0.-cc-scee-c00.e02-. Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’y.. H. Iverson, 

MEN GAGOLA TH licc orig duiiejerewnahievenenen netics 4g ‘ees Mr. Henry C, Cushman, 
Mop Ala., Church 8t., near Wate hk Fe He 4. Rey. ‘R. A. Mickle, 
New Orveans, La., Fulton & Jackson, Presbyterian....0..-.00--+. ‘ R. E. Steele. 


. 


E _ BAN FRANCISCO, Cal... s02-.0+- eo0-s. San Francisco Port Society ‘ J. Rowell. 


‘PORTLAND, OF coc. cece vecveccscocccss Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’y... “ A. Robinson. 


ioe 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’ 8 FRIEND SocleTy, 
76 Wall Street, New York. | a 


ORGANIZED, MaY, 1828—-INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1833, 
JAMES W. ELWELL, President. “CHAS. A. STODDARD, D.D., Vice-Preside 
W. C. STITT, D.D., Secretary. -. WILLIAM C. STURGES, Treasurer, _ 


BoaRD OF TRUSTEES. | 4 


EDWARD B. COE; D.D., Lt..D, r . WILLIAM C. STURGES, 

42 West 52nd Street, New York. 76 Wall Street, New York. 
ENOS N. TAFT, . DAVID GILLESPIE, : i 

76 Wall Street, New York. , Morristown, N. J. 
JAMES W ELWELL, ~ CHAS. CUTHBERT HALL, D. D., 
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A..G. VERMILYE.. D.D., DANIEL BARN eel 

Englewood, N. J. 76 Wall. Beech. am York. =i 
JOHN DWIGHT A. GIFFORD AGNEW we 


63 Wall Street. New York, 23 West 39th Street, New sua 
SAMUEL ROWLAND -W. HALL, ROPES, 

47 Water Street, New York. _ > 76 Wall Street. New York. ; 
FREDERICK STURGES, = NORMAN ‘FOX, D_D.. 

76 Wall Street, New York. 3 Morristown. N. iw 
GEORGE BELL, 4 JOHN E. \LEECH. s 

63 South Street New York. 94 iene eereey, Brooklyn, Ne y. 
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OBJECTS OF THE SOCIETY. 


OS a OE II, (of the Constitution.)—“ The object ‘of, this Society shall ‘be to improve the 
- goeial and moral condition of séamen, by uniting the efforts of the wise and good in their 
behalf; by promoting in every port Boarding Houses of good character, Savings’ Banks, 
Register offices, Libraries, Museums, ‘Reading Rooms, and Schools; and also the ministra 

_ tions of the Gospel, and other religious: blessings.”’ : Bi 


'° CHAaPLains.—In addition to its chaplaincies in the United States, ie Socioty has stations 
in JAPAN, CHILE, S..A., the Maperra Isuanps, ICELAND, SwEDEN, Norway, DENMARK, GER 
MANY, HOLLAND, BrtGiumM, FRANCE, Iraty, and Inpia. A list of the chapiaine, who wil 
‘always be ready to befriend the sailor, is given on the preceding page. 


Loan Liprartes.—An important part of the Society’s work, and one greatly bleseed. of 
God to the good of seamen, is that of placing on board ships- going to sea, libraries’ com 
posed of carefully selected, instructive, and entertaining books, put up in cases containing 
‘between thirty-five and forty volumes each, for thé use of ships” officers and crews. The 
donor of each library is informed when and where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; and fi 

~ whatever of interest is heard from it is communicated as faras possible. The. whole num. 
ber of new libraries sent out by the Society up to April 1, 1897, was 10,379. Calculating 12; 
reshipments, their 553,6°5 volumes have been accessible to ‘more than 395,037 men, Hun 
dreds of hopeful conversions at sea have been reported as traceable to this instrumen 
tality. A large proportion of these libraries have been provided by special contribution: 
from Sabbath-Schools.. Twenty dollars furnishes a library. s Bie eet 


|. THE Saitors’ Home, No», 190 Cherry Street, New York, is the Tones of this Societ 
and isleased under. careful, judicious restrictions. It is unsurpassed in comfort. by ai 
Sailors’ Home in the world; its moral and religious influences eannot be fully estimated. 
but many seamen have there been led to Christ. Destitute, shipwrecked seamen are pi 
vided for at the Home. A missionary of the Society resides in the Home, and religious 

temperance meetings are held daily.. The Lessee receives and cares for the savings of his. 
sailor guests and a large amount has thus been saved to seamen and their families, 


A list of the Society’s periodicals will be fonne ‘on the. Berond page of the cover of thi 
MAGAZINE. — ; Ee Sen es 
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